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IDICULE we know has 



been too often applied 
with fiiccefs to the perverfion 
of ferious things, and to the 
profanation of facred: when 
it can be ufed with effect to 
render vice and depravity more 
deteftable, it may be then 
confldered as wearing its very 
bell form. Many who are 
too volatile to attend to the 
vol. i. a force* 
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force of a grave argument, or 
to feel the weight of ferious 
deductions, are not incapable 
of relifhing a jeft; and it 
amounts to the fame thing in 
the end, whether men are rea- 
foned or laughed into philan- 
thropy. 

So many grave volumes 
have appeared upon the enor- 
mities of France, fince the 
frenzy of Revolutions and 
Reformation feized upon that 
unhappy Country, that an- 
other fober difTertation would, 

perhaps, 
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perhaps, rather add one more 
to the number of publications, 
than contribute any . efficacy 
to a Writer's good intentions. 
At this time it feems hardly 
necefliry to admonish think- 
ing men again ft efpoufing 
vifionary theories of political 
perfe&ion in States j the de- 
plorable pi&ure of France 
fpeaks more eloquently than 
*.* the fweet tongues of twenty 
<4 orators." Of all mankind, 
the fubje&s of thefe happy 
Iflands ftand lead in need of 
fiich admonitions, yet are 

a 2. there 
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there to be found among us 
fome fpirits malevolent enough 
to cry out, with Milton's 
Lucifer in Paradife, " Sight 
<c hateful ! fight tormenting J" 
and who ftill manifeft a lurk- 
ing partiality for the glorious 
anarchy of our Gallic Neigh- 
bours. 



Could we fuppofe the Spi- 
rit of Evil had been permitted 
to produce the people of one 
particular nation, I think we 
fhould expect them to a& ex- 
actly as the French have done ; 

with 
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with this difference only, that 
there would probably be a little 
more fenfe and confiftency in 
their wickedness. They would 
commit the fame crimes, call 
them by the fame names, var- 
nifti them over with the fame 
pretences, and be led by the 
fame kind of champions. They 
would have their Danton, 
theirSANSTERRE, their Marat, 
their Robespierre, their Gor- 
SA&, and their Egalite. We 
fhould not be furprifed; to 
hear they had ere&ed temples, 
and eftablifhed public wor- 
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fliip to the Prince of Dark- 
nefs ; and that the Devil was 
adored among -them, not, as 
by the Indians, through fear, 
but from veneration* 



In the following pages the 
Reader will fee the detail of 
much wickednefs, and no ex- 
aggeration : the Author's diffi- 
culty was to; invent up. to the 
real atrocities, of the Nation 
from which he has felected 
kis principal characless. 
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CHAR I. 

MY *ARENTAG£ ANfc WSMOtf. 

AVING always been a great 
admirer of the famous John 
Jam&s Rousseau, I decorate tny 
work with the fame title which 
he chofe for a pofthnmoius publi- 
co l. r. b cation. 
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cation. Though my name has not 
yet acquired equal celebrity with 
his in the Republic of Letters, I flat- 
ter myfelf, however, that my a&ions 
furpafs his, as much at leaft as he is 
fuperior to me in genius and elo- 
quence. 

After all, what had Rousseau 
to confefs? Wretched trifles. The 
ftealing z ribbon, ruining the honeft 
chara&er of a poor fervant-maid, de- 
fecting a friend in his diftrefs, and 
having defiled the* iron pot where 
Madam Clot's dinner was boiling, 
and a few other peccadilloes, which 
j tend rather to prove the bafenefs than 
jj^the elevation of his mind. However, 
it muft be acknowledged that he was 

a very 
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a very great man. He doubted of the 
exiftence of the Deity, and with his 
ufual ingenuity of fcepticifm has raifed 
fuch a mift about his notions of the 
Chriftian perfuafion, that he has left 
the world in complete indecifion whe*- 
ther he was a believer or an infidel. 
None of his actions, it is true, are at- 
tended with any fplendor ; but to fuch 
principles as he and his affociates in 
the fame caufe have difleminated, 
France is obliged for that glorious 
anarchy which prevails thera at pre- 
fent, and which prdbably v# continue 
to prevail there to the laft hour of her 
duration. 



J do not retrace my adventures ir 
border to caution others againft falling 

b 2 into 




4 TITE CONFESSIONS OF 
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into the fnarcs Which are laid for h** 
liocence and fimplicity, but to prove* 
that in the prefent age the way to 
honours and felicity is open to all : per* 
fons who have fpirit, andwho bythe 
mere force of genius will venture to 
emancipate themfelves from vulgar 
prejudices: befides, I feel no fttnall 
fatisfaxftion in confidering that my re- 
putation and my toerit will go hand in 
hand, and with an equal pace, through 
the world together. 

I was born at Pa<ris, in'theftreet 
St. MarctL My mother l was a Fifh- 
woman, ugly, poor, and dtfguftingi 
but of a robuft make, and well formed 
by nature to offer and to endure evsery 
fort of violence. My fuppofed father 

was 
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was a Butcher, and I go by the fame 
Gfariftian names, though perhaps with- 
out the formality of any baptifm,— 
Bur, to fay trijth, I have fome doubts 
as to my filiation on the paternal fide, 
fbr my mother's accounts were never 
as to that point entirely confiftent. — 
She imputed me at different times to 
almoft every perfon in the neighbour- 
hood* Sometimes (he faid I was her ' 
fbn by a Shoe-cleaner, fometimes by a 
Cobler in the Marfh, fometimes by 
one, and fometimes by another, juft as* 
it happened to (erve her turn to get a 
little money for her prefent neceflities, 
by the recollection of the tender inti- 
macy and connexion which had fub- 
fifted between her and the uncertain 
author of my exiftence. 

b 3 Had 
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Had it pleafed Nature to have en- 
dowed me with great talents for Poe- 
try, as many fathers might have dis- 
puted a right to my procreation a£ 
there were Cities of Greece which 
contended for the birth of Homer ; but 
Fortune formed me rather to perform 
great exploits than to fing them, and I 
can hardly expeft that the Ample nar- 
rative following will ever be placed, 
under the prote&ion of an Apollo 
Palatinus.. 

With refpeft to my Figure, I can 
give the Reader no idea more exa& in? 
general, than by alluring him, that as to 
it I am principally indebted for my 
prefent elevated ftation in life, it is fuch 
as never fails to raife fome emotion of 

terror 
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terror in every perfon who happens to 
meet me* I am tall like my mother, 
my body remarkably ftrong, and the 
cordage- of my mufcles fuch as artifts 
never fail to give to the Statue of 
Hercules. My countenance is very 
ftriking ; for, befides a violent fquint, 
my complexion is of a dingy olive ; my 
nofe like a Negro's ; my teeth few in 
number, very long and black; red eye- 
brows ; a wide mouth ; and a chin 
(harp, and peaked almoft to a point at 
the extremity : add to this, an abun- 
dance of rich purple carbuncles ftrew- 
ed over my vifage, with the mark of 
feveral deep fears all confpicuous, and 
this aflemblage gives you precifely my 
pi&ure. 

b 4 My 



8 THE CONf ESSIOKS OF 

My difpofition accords perfectly 
with my outfide, and a Phyfiognomift 
much inferior in penetration to Lava- 
ter would not hefuate at the firft 
glance to pronounce upon the qualities 
of my mind. By the fervour of my 
cdnftitution, being extremely fafcepti- 
ble of impreffions from Women, 1 
fought to be conne&ed with them 
from neceffity, and nor from that fort 
of tender fympathy about whicfe one 
hears fo much, and of which 1 never 
could entertain the moft remote con* 
ception. My blood always impelled 
me, not my heart ; when the warmth 
of the flame was cooled by poffefliori, I 
generally confidered the object with 
indifference—often, indeed, with dif- 
guft : pleafures which are equally 

•"••'- fhared 
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fliared between the fexes always leave 
the parties engaged in them upoa an 
equal footing. I never remember to 
have had an intimacy with any pretty 
woman, who appeared to me to be 
fuch after my defires were fatisfied, 
except one beautiful peafant girl of 
Languedoc. She turned a deaf ear 
to my amofous propofals, and I found 
it neceflary to force her. Neceffity 
juftifies every thing. I was rough, 
ferocious, vindictive, little fenfible of 
kindnefs and obligations, but always 
retaining the moft precife recolleftion 
of, and the moft lively refentment for, 
the flighteft injury. 

I must here once for all apprize 
the reader, that though he may meet 

b 5 with 
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with many terms in this book which 
are ufed according to their ancient 
acceptation, he mud not therefore 
conclude that I underftand them in 
that fenfe. For inftance, wh6n I fpeak 
of Cruelty, I mean rather Firmnefs of 
Mind ; when I call Robbery and 
Maflacre Crimes, I confider them as 
proofs of the moft ex&lted and heroic 
Virtue, But the Revolution of Words 
being not yet (b general in France 
as the Revolution of 'Principles, to 
avoid perplexing the Public, I fome- 
times adhere to the old corrupt modes 
of expreflion. When our new Phi- 
lofophy is completely eftablifhed, it 
will be followed by a Vocabulary as 
new ; till then I am afraid Language 
muft in fome degree conform to the 

old 
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old corruption, Galileo was im- 
prifbned for aflerting that the Earth 
moved round the Sun, yet the fyftem 
of Copernicus is the only rational 
one, and as fuch is now univerfally 
acknowledged. 
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C H A P. II. 

I AM TAKEN AS A LACQUEY* INTO 
A CONVENT. — DISMISSED FROM 
THENCE, BUT FIRST LEARN TO 
READ AND WRITE.— ABRIDGMENT 
OF ROMAN HISTORY. — EULOGY OF 
THE PRESS. 



MY childhood pafled like that of 
moft young/olks of my con-*- 
dition. When I wanted any thing, I 
ftole it ; when I was chaftifed, I cried ; 
and whenever I had an opportunity, I 
took vengeance for it to the utmoft of 
my power. At die age of fourteen, 

having 
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having been kicked out from the ha- 
bitation of one of my poffiblc fathers 
into the ftreet, a Monk happening to 
pafs by, looked tteadily at me, and 
took me with him to the Convent of 
which he was Providore. There I 
foon learned to refpeft the Church, 
and to make a jeft of Religion. 

One would have thought my fto- 
mach had been an abyfs, and that I 
had birdlime at the ends of my fin- 
gers, I fwallowed dowti all forts of* 
vi&uals, and fecrete'd for my own ufe 
every thing I could lay my hands on. * 
My thefts were fo frequent, and ma- 
naged with fo little circumfpe&ion, 
that my matter- at laft furprifed me in 
the fa& He gent ty Jrofhed me by the 

flioulder 
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fhoulder out of the Convent, predict- 
ing, with a degree of confidence, that 
my future abode would be in the Gal- 
leys. Although I never imagined him 
to be gifted with the prophetic infpira- 
tion of Isaiah, his predidion however 
was accomplifhed. 

He was too good a Chriftian to diC- 
mifs me from his fervice without offer- 
ing me at the fame time fome whole- 
fome advice for the regulation of my 
conduct ; which had I obferved, it 
might perhaps., have prevented the 
completion qf his prophecy. During 
the exhortation, I ftole his (huff-box 
and handkerchief, thinking it right to 
have fome tokens, like pious relics, 
about me of a man fo holy. 

During 
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During my fojourn at the Con- 
vent, I learned to read and write, 
knowing well that without thefe two 
advantages, it is impoffible, with the 
happieft difpofition from nature, to be a 
rogue more than by halves. With- 
out acquaintance with great examples, 
the moft fertile genius is circumfcribed. 
Nouriflied only by itfelf it becomes 
fterile, and, like a field without 
manure, in a fhort time produces 
nothing. What arms are to the Sol- 
dier, or inflruments to the Surgeon* 
Books are in the hands of the Ikil- 
ful. 

The good Fathers, who remarked 
with fatisfa&ion my appetite for lite- 
rature, were eagpr who fhould be firft 

to 
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to fupply me from their colle&ions; 
but their meagre fhelves containing 
nothing better than ftories of miracles, 
the Lives of Saints and Martyrs, and 
fome receipts for making ragouts, I 
borrowed books of a better ftile in 
other places, or I ftole them. 

The Abridgment of the Roman* 
Hiftory pleafed me greatly. I was 
much ftruck with Romulus deceiving 
his Brother by a falfe augury, and 
thus dexteroufly getting fole pofleffion 
of the kingdom ; for knavery in things 
facred fuits my fancy wonderfully: 
but I admired himflill more, when I 
read of his knocking out this fame 
Brothers brains, for his having in a 
frolic leaped over the little walls of his 

new- 
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new-traced city. The Rape of the 
Sabine Women was to me a ravifhing 
{ubje6t. The ambition of Tar<juin 
the Proud, the Son-in-Law of Ser- 
vius, who procured the aflaffination 
of his King and Father-in-Law ; his 
Con fort Tuilia trampling upon the 
Heeding body of her dead Sire ; the- 
incontinence of Tarouin's Son, Sex- 
tets, and the violent death of the chafte 
Hucretia, came up in fome degree 
to my ideas of human licentioufnefs. 
The firft Conful, Brutus, who, with- 
out likening to the voice of Nature, 
ordered his Sons' heads tobeftruck ofF 
in his prefence for treafon, appeared to 
me to be truly a great man. But 
above all, the profcrtptions and cruel- 
ties of Marius and Syll a tranfported ■ 
f me 
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me beyond all bounds of modera- 
tion. Rome deluged in her own 
blood ; the Magiftrates, • the moil re- 
fpe&able Citizens, Priefts, Womea, 
and Children, profcribed, butchered, 
and their mangled carcafes piled 
up in heaps together * prefented 
to my mind's eye a moft feducing 
picture. In the perufal, I contem- 
plated it with that fbft contentment > 
that interior fatisfa&ion, which refult- 
ed (I "doubt not) from a preftntiment 

* 

of that enchanting fcene which is now 
fo admirably realized in every fpot and 
quarter of my own dearly- beloved 
country. 

The hiftory of Mark Antony, 
no lefs fanguinary than he was amo- 
rous* 
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rous, always fixed my attention.— 
That celebrated Libertine, with the 
amiable Augustus, and their booby 
fellow Triumvir, Lepidus, pro- 
fcribing three hundred Senators and 
above two thoufand Roman Knights 
at one fitting, then getting drunk, and 
fin gin g obfeene ballads together in a 
little Ifland near Mutina; Fulvia, 
the wife of Antony, dragging with 
her own fair fingers the tongue from 
the jaws of dead Cicero, and piercing 
it three times with tar bodkin ; the 
head of that great Orator afterwards 
fuperbly impaled upon a fpike over 
the Roftrum, and many other inci- 
dents at that period, filled me with 
fenfations too delightful for me to 
attempt their expreflion. 

But 



lb 
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B*rT my hero was Catiline; 
A parf icicle, facrilegious* a rayifher* 
adulterer, a cannibal, a pandar* and a* 
reformer, all together* how can lan- 
guage, furnifli terms to prarfe him fuf- 
ficiently.! 

i - 

; As to the Emperors (four or five of 
them excepted) r they were a feries x£ 
defperadoes, wbofe exploits might 
make all the Divinities of Hell bUifh 
in the companion* 

In every Hiftory which I perufedy 
I found fomething conftantly to form 
the mind and improve the under- 
ftanding. That of Greece particu- 
larly, in which the moft illuftrious^ 
Patriots and Generals were always 

expofed 
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expofed to the liny and caprice of the 
Rabble, who without the leaft cons- 
ideration fbr their fervices »or their 
merit condemned them at oqce ta 
ignominy or death, awakened in my 
breaft the moft fettering e^pe&ation 
of fooa feeing in that Nation which 
calls herfelf the roofl: polite in Eu- 
rope, the renovation of fimilar difor- 
ders, and univerfai confufion of all 
things. 

My enquiries were not confined -to 
the mere ftudy <&f Htftory, I devoured 
all the prohibited books ibid clandeA 
tinely by the Hawkers ; efpecially 
when I could find that they contained 
fcandakms anecdotes either of gallantry 
or of the Clergy, and when people of 

condition 
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condition and character were well 
mauled in them. By degrees I became 
a Critic, at laft an Author. At our 
nightly Club of tatterdemalions, I 
pronounced emphatically upon the 
merit of every fugitive flieet which 
made its appearance for a day, gene- 
rally indeed without having read a 
word of it ; but I knew the Scribbler, 
and my decifions were always confi- 
dered as infallible. Without vanity I 
may venture to affirm, that no Libel- 
ler in France has ever with impu- 
nity fo deeply injured the fair fame of 
his neighbours as I have done. 

For ever honoured be the Art of 
Printing ! In England they boaft 
of the Liberty of |heir Prefs ; with us 

French- 
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Frenchmen it is not the Liberty, it 
is the Licentioufnefs which is admira- 
ble. Oral Calumny is tardy, feeble, 
and circumfcribed, but give her paper 
wings, and, like a bird, flie eleaves the 
clouds, and flies from province to 
province, from kingdom to kingdom, 
gives free circulation to impofkion, 
and a folitary pamphlet, as the Poet 
Pope fays of a love-letter, 

" Can waft a He from Indus to the Pole." 

V 

Lame Truth limps after too tardily 
to prevent the winged progrefs of her 
adverfary. Our Legiflators, who 
oftentatioufly boaft of our perfect Li- 
berty in France, and declaim with 
fo much complacency in their own 

praife 
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praife for the emancipation of the 
Prefs, ienfibie of the importance of 
the engine, inftantly deftroyed every 
one in the kingdom except* their awn, 
and imprifoned the Writers even of a 
fingle flieet who prefumed to pubhfh 
it without their permiffion. The in- 
habitants, principally fuch as could 
not read, feeing them pafs by loaded 
with irons, clapped their hands, and 
cried with a loud voice, " Good Hfea- 
ic ven ! what a fatisfaftion I how 
*< charming, how delightful to haw 
"a freePrefsi" "•*..... 

O divinje Art ! Womb of Science 1 
Daughter of Truth! Confolation of 

» 

the Unlearned ! Protc&refs of Rights ! 
true univerfal Czarina!-— Our arms, 

c 

our 
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our Cannon, pikes, poniards, aflaffins, 
and decrees, have not contributed half 
fo much as thou haft done to the blefled 
effe&s vifitte every where in the hap- 
py defolation of our delightful coun- 
try. By thy aid we have depofed and 
beheaded the very beft of all our 
Kings, manacled the Royal Family, 
calumniated our Queen, who expe&s 
every hour to be doomed to the gal- 
lows : by thee our gallant villains 
poflefs all things, and the lawful own- 
ers are without food or raiment.— 
What gunpowder is to the mufket 
aimed againft the human body, thou 
canft effect when thy thunder is point- 
ed againft human reputation. I can- 
not better conclude my eulogy upon 
the latter, than by applying to it the 
- vol, 1. c lines 
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lines of the poet Ariosto, when he 
deferibes the former: 



— — — " vicn con fuon la palla efclufa, 
" Che fi pyo dir, che tuona, et che balena; 
u Ne men che fogliall fulmine, ove paflk, 
" Cio che tocca, arde, abbatte, et fracaffa." 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. IIL 

I BECOME BAWLKR TO A PUPPET- 
SHOW — ACCOUNT OF MV INGE- 
NUITIES — COMMITTED TO PRISON 
— GET ACQUAINTED THERE WITH 
MARAT AND ROBESPIERRE — CHA- 
RACTERS OF THESE TWO GREAT 
MEN* 



THE courteous reader, I flatter 
myfelf, will eafily pardon the 
few apoftrophes in the preceding chap- 
ter. He who can fpeak of Liberty 
without enthufiafm is but half a 
Frenchman. To return to my ad- 
ventures. 

c. x ■ * Penny- 



s 
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Pennyless, forrowful, and retain- 
ing nothing of the Church but her 
nafal drone and her hypocrisy, I wan- 
dered about for fome time without 
knowing whither, when the Manager 
of a Puppet-fhow ordered me to fol- 
low him. Being arrived at the Boule- 
vards, we flopped at the entrance of 
an alley ; there he bade me ftand ftill, 
while he difappeared, and in a few 
moments returned again with a Bear's 
(kin in his arms. After throwing it 
over my "ftioulders, and fattening it 
well with a cord about my neck, 
44 Your bufinefs," fays he, " is to 
44 roar out to all the paffers-by to coma 
44 in to the Puppet-fhow, the moft 
44 beautiful, fuperb, and augaft that 
44 was ever exhibited ; but, above 

44 all, 




t. Manaarr /n*t<i eMotxt Jb jaif m?- //rams ttfAl 
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4< all, Rafcai! be fure to bawl loud 
" enough to make them hear you." 

Before he could well turn his back, 
I began to exercife my Stentorial func- 
tions ; and I continued to bellow with 
fuch amazing vociferation that the 
Manager, though accuftomed to the 
moft rude and diffonant noifes, was 
obliged to fave the drums of his ears, 
by putting up his hands to the fides of 
his head, and burying his fconce in his 
miferable Theatre. As he / was-- re- 
treating, he could not forbear to (hake 
his noddle, and look back at me with 
a fort of malignant grin on his counte- 
nance which marked very ftrongly 
both his furprife and his fatisfadtion. 

c 3 Behold 
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Behold me now, gentle Reader! 
covered with a bear-fkin, Bawler to a 

m 

Puppet-ftiow, and deafening the whole 

neighbourhood. Although our Ma- 

» 

nagerpaid me handfomely enough out 
of the fcanty profits of his Theatre, I 
-refolvcd to indemnify myfelf for the 
confumption of my lungs by refources 
more ample than the (lender fund of 
my lawful wages. The flxength of 
my voice was well feconded by the 
agility cf my hands. As the entrance 
to the alley where our diminutive 
Theatre flood was fo narrow that not 
more than three or four fpe&ators 
could pafs at a time without juftling, I 
remarked the circumftance, and deter- 
mined to turn it to my advantage. 
I ranfacked the pockets of the gentry 

thus 



r 
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thus huddled together, and eafed them 
of their contents in the twinkling of 
an eye, never forgetting however to 
cry -out, " Ladies and Gentlemen, 
" take care^of your pockets;" but not 
till after \ had left them nothing to take 
care of. 

At different times I left my ftatioti 
at the door, and went into the Houfe 
to divert myfelf with examining the 
contortions and triftful vifages of the 
good folks I had plundered. In vain 
did our performers, our wooden drolls 
exert their talenjts to divert them; 
they appeared as infenfible to the face- 
tioufnefs of our A&ors, as our A&ors 
themfel ves. No power of Comedy was 

c 4 fufficient 
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fufficieht to banifh from their minds 
the bitter recollection of their lofles. 



. By their air of fatisfa£tion I could 
eafily diftinguilh thofe who had not 
yet been under my hands; and, being 
always a friend to Equality, 1 deter- 
mined to rifle them in going out, as I 
had pillaged the others in coming in, 
and thus to leave both parties equal. 
Handkerchiefs, purfes, cafes, fnufF* 
boxes, every thing of the kind, had 
irrefiftible attractions for me. Watch- 
chains wantoning from the fobs of 
pefit-maUrts or the girdles of the ladies, 
never glittered before me in vain. — 
I gently drew out their appendages of 
pinchbeck, filver, and fometimes of 

gold. 
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gold, as one draws a bucket out of a 
well, and all my goods lay fnug under 
the bear-fkin. There was no perfon 
in Paris who knew fb well, perhaps, 
as myfelf what o'clock it was, nor 
deferved perhaps a halter fo well for 
the accuracy of his knowledge* In 
that immenfe capital I believe I was 
^lmoft the only perfon who could not 
tell the hoyr of the dgy innocently. 

Among the multiplicity of my 
thefts, the three following are fuffi^ 
ciently fingulaj* to excufe the recital, 
and claim the reader's attention. 



FaoM the loweft depth of the 
pocket of one of the moft auftere 
Prudes in the city I drew out a volume 

c 5 of 
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of Ovjd very magnificently bound* 
and adorned with plates as lafcivious as 
the wanton imagination of the Poet 
and tool 6f the Engraver could fancy 
or execute. There was no myftery in 
the difplay ; every thing was expofed* 
and in a fair ftate of nature* 



A young Devote, pale and peeviffc, 
Concealed, under the mod decorous 
drefs, a large bottle of excellent Co- 
niac brandy : I laid my hands on it, 
and, in one draught, quaffed it off to 
the health of its fallow proprietor* 

In the pocket of a General Officer* 
decorated with the crofs of St. Louis, 
I met neither piftol nor bayonet ; but* 
inftead of them, two fmall boxes fet 

with 
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with diamonds ; one a patch-box, the 
other full of lip-falve. He had, how- 
ever, a very martial air ; his (word 
was of an immeafbrable length ; his 
hat cocked in a moft unrelenting 
manner; and on his man-flaughtering 
vifage, *• No quarter" traced in vifi- 
We chara&ers. Though he had ferved 
but two or three very ina&ive cam- 
paigns, he abounded in recitals of 
lieges and battles. His military at- 
chievements, recounted by himfelf, 
furpafled by far thofc of the great 
Feeder. c of Prussia, or of any 
other modern hero, who, if poffible, 
offered more facrifices than that mo- 
narch to the Goddefs of Funerals. 



c 6 When 



$6 tjje compressions or 

When he raifed the trumpet of 

> 

B^llonA to his mouth, he appeared 
to be poflefled with a feal Daemon. 
He imitated fo faithfully the contor- 
tions and groans of the wounded and 
the dyifcg, the thundering of cannon, 
the burfting of bombs, and all the 
infernal* harmony of a field of battle, 
\that if it required fpirit to be pfefent 
at the fcene of a£tion, no fmall degree 
of courage was alfo neceflary to fortify 
the hearer not to fhrink at the recital. 
The fmall articles of his little portative 
toilette evidently proved that he culled 
rofes and myrtles to deck the bowef 
of amorous gallantry, with no lefs 
care than he gathered laurels for the 
field of more hardy encounters. 

It 
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It happened one day, moft unfor- 
tunately^ that while I was difpofing of 
fome of my booty to an honeft re- 
ceiver of ftolen goods, the owner came 
into the very place before the bargain 
was concluded. He was, no doubt, 
fomewhat furprifed at this con fu (ion 
of mum and tuum y and to lee his pro* 
perty thus unaccountably paffing into 
the hands of a third perfbn, who had 
no more right to make the pur chafe 
than I had to offer it. He flipped 
out, without uttering a fingle word, 
and in a few moments returned with 
two fturdy conftables, who, after 
emptying my pockets compleatly, 
dragged me away to the Salpetriere, 
and left me there upon the ftraw in a 
dungeon* 

There 
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There I firft became acquainted 
with Marat and Robespierre, two 
illuftrious perfonages, whofe renown, 
great as it is, bears however no pro- 
portion to their exalted merit. The 
former had been committed for of- 
fences without number; the latter for" 
having fubftituted his own name in- 
ftead of that of the intended legatee in 
a laft will, which the teftator, his 
friend and benefa^or, had on his death- 
bed entrufted to his honefty* 

They appeared to be there entirely; 
at their eafe, and as familiar with the 
in fide of the Salpitriere as the Turnkey 
himfelf. They knew all the regula- 
tions and vices of that infernal abode 
as well as if it had been the place of 
' . their 



• I 
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their birth and education ; and, after 
a few converfations, I found them 
equally well acquainted with the con- 
ftitution of almoft every other gaol in 
France. Like the Under-a&ors of 
the Dublin Theatre, at leaft half of 
their time" was pafled in prifbn. 

Robespierre, nephew of the great 
D AMI en (who in 1757 was broke 
on the wheel, torn with pincers* 
tortured, dragged in pieces, and half 
burned alive, to the infinite entertain* 
ment of our French ladies), was a 
native of France, and went from 
thence to Dublin, where he fervzd 
as Sweeper to a (hop in a ftreet called 
Pill Lane. After many pranks and 
caifadveatures in that city, he failed 

back 
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* 

back again to France, in the hold 
of a merchant (hip, and became a fort 
of underftrapper to the law, or what 
the English call a Pcttyfogger, at 
Paris. He is unqueftionably a moft 
refpe&abie charter, endowed with 
the greateft verfatility of genius, and 
poffefled of talents and fpirit enough 
to animate a whole legion of Devils. 

The origin of Marat was not 
moreilluftrious than that of his fellow- 
prifoner. He had been a Hawker of 
prohibited Books, and had experienced- 
all the indignities incident to that pe- 
rilous occupation. Their manners* 
were as unlike as their difpofitiojis were* 
fimilar. Marat curfed and*fwore at* 
every fenieuce he uttered, and vouched 

to* 
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to the truth of the moft extravagant 
falftioods by the moft tremendous exe- 
crations, Robespierre is mafter of 
the ipoft lying insinuation ; his tone 
of voice is gentle, his words all 
weighed, and his whole deportment 
impofing. The fimpleft affeverations 
ferve as guarantees to his want of 
veracity ; fuch as, " You may rely 
■•" upon what I tell you*'— " By my 
" Honour" — " Upon the word of a 

" Gentleman," — and fuch like. 
« 

It is impoflible to determine which 
of the two is moft impious, or the 
greateft liar. They feem to be equal- 
ly rapacious and cruel, and enlight- 
ened by the moft confirmed Atheifm : 

iu 
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ill one word, they are both exa&ly fuch 
men as weak Chriflkn morality would 
not fail to diftinguifh by the appella- 
tion of two consummate villains. 



CHAR 
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CHAP. IV. 



MORAL REFLECTIONS. — DISCOURSE 
OF ROBESPIERRE. — BIRTH OF THE 
DAUPHIN. — AN ANECDOTE. 



SEVERAL ancient and modern 
writers difplay before us many 
mufty refle&ions, which they illuf- 
trate with fuitable examples, to prove 
that mankind feldom know how to 
frame fenfible petitions to the Supreme 
Difpofcr of all things ; that they fool- 
ilhly requeft what, if granted, would 

injure 
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injure them, and wilh to avoid what 
would terminate in their felicity : 

" Pauci dignofcere poflunt 

<c Vera bona, atque illis multum diverfa. ,y 



Hum am creatures, equally (hort- 
lighted in their defi res and their ap- 
prehenfions, would, do wifely to leave 
events to the difpofal of Fortune : that 
arbitrefs arranges things better than 
we can do, and condu&s them by 
herfelf, without our interference, to 
their moft defirable conclufion. My* 
adventures ought to give fome weight 
to this maxim. 

Intercepted as I was in the very 
middle of my pocket -picking career, 
and plunged down to the bottom of a 

dungeon* 
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dungeon, a hundred times I curfed the 
i&conftancy of Fortune, who had thus 
betrayed trie ; and had not the love of 
life,, by an inftin&ive impuife, re- 
ftrained my arm, my rage had put an 
end to my days on the fpot, and Ihad 
funk into annihilation, perhaps with- 
out ever having known more of 
Marat, and the worthy Nephew of 
Dam ien, than the mere celebrity of 
their chara&ers. But the Goddefs of 
Antitjm, more propitious than my 
defpair, by arrefting tny rath hand, 
referved me to be not only their inti- 
mate friend, but even their rival, and 
to walk hand in hand, and by the 
fame road with them, to the great 
work of reforming my beloved coun- 
try* Yes, let me proclaim it —Under 

the 
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the weight of irons, and in the dark- 
nefs of a dungeon, was the French 
Tfiumvirate formed ; that Triumvi- 
rate which the Shades of Marius, of 
Sylla, and of Cinna, may contem- 
plate from the fbmbrous caverns of 
Pluto with admiration, nay perhaps 
even with envy. 

It happened one evening that Ma- 
rat, drunk as a fwine and all be* 
fm«ared with tobacco, in order to fnore 
himfelf fober, had ftaggered to the 
truckle-bed of the Turnkey's daugh- 
ter, a black-eyed buxom wench, who 
had taken a fancy to him ; and the 
Nephew of Damien and myfelf being 
thus left together, that great man 
addrefled me in the following manner : 

" Frien* 



u 

it 

4( 



fC 
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"Friend Couteav !" fays hc f 
if you knew me well, you would do 
me the juftice to believe that I am 
not a kind of perfon to make much, 
parade of my good difpofitions to- 
wards my acquaintance. I leave 
" them to difcover it by proofs, and 
not by profeffions ; but 1 know not 
how it is, there is fomething amia- 
" ble in your afpe&, and a fublimity 
" in your fentiments, which I find to 
" be in unifon with my own feelings* 
" Every man, thewifeft of us, is lia- 
" ble to miftakes, yet I do venture 
u boldly to predict, that unlefs fbme . 
" unlucky accident happens to cut 
if (hort the thread of your days, you 
" will mount on Fortune's ladder 
" much higher than your contempo- 

" raries. 
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** raries. In your profperous afcen- 
** (ion, I offer myfelf to be your Men- 
44 tor, and without the moft diftant 
41 motive of intereft ; for the happieft 
" natural difpofitions, without theaf- 
" fiftance of found precepts, are but like 
44 fhips without fails, which can never 
** arrive at the port they defire ; or like 
44 birds without wings, which may at 
4% beft hop alittle from the ground, but 
44 can never cleave the fky like hawks 
94 and eagles. 

44 Our antimoralifts, like their ad- 
4i verfaries, overcharge their inftruc- 
" tions. There are always fhades of 
44 vice as of virtue, which a matter 
41 cannot difcriminate* with precifion 
4( enough to place them exactly before 

44 the 
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44 the eyes of the difciple. In fuch 
44 cafes, the penetration of the pupil 
44 muft rely upon itfelf. The fagacity 
44 of the great English Philofopher 
" Newton, who could analyfe or 
44 difleft a ray of light, would have 
44 been baffled had he attempted it, 

44 My aim is to deceive the reft of 
44 the world, and never to be the 
" dupe myfelf ; to accomplish this, 
44 my rules are fimple. I never pro- 
41 fefs a friendfhip for any man (ex- 
44 cept yourfelf ) without intending 
44 to miflead or to ruin him. I never 
44 tell a lie to any one (except your- 
44 felf ) without meaning it Should 
44 pafs for truth. I never fpeak a 

vol. 1. d 44 word 
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" word of truth without intending It 
" fhould be miftaken for a lie. 

" You fee," continued he, " that 
" barbarian Marat, — that fellow 
" thinks I am his friend becaufe I call 
" myfelf fo, and we get drunk togc- 
" ther ; but he is a real Savage, fo 
" illiterate that he was hardly able to 
" read the very titles of the books 
" which he hawked about the ftreets, 
" but it was fufficient for him that 
" they were prohibited, and that their 
" contents might do mifchief. How- 
€€ ever, I muft acknowledge that he 
*' has great qualifications for a Re- 
" former : he is an Atheift; violent 
*' in his temper; a ftranger to every 

" feeling 
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H feeling of humanity : he deceives 
" without addrefs, and lies without 
u fhame : he is ferocious, blood- 
" thirfty, capable of every kind of 
u atrocity ; and, my dear Couteau ! 
<c I forefee with infinite pleafure, that 
u buffle-headed profligate, in con- 
"jup&ion with you and me, is re- 
4f ferved to aft a moft ' diftinguifhed 
u chara&ef on the great theatre of the 



cc 



univer 



fe." 



Here he concluded. To do jus- 
tice to Marat, I rauft acquaint the 
reader, that in the abfence of his friend 
he always fpoke of his chara&er with 
the fame impartiality* 

d 2 I EX- 



4 



52 THE CONFESSIONS OF 

I exhausted all my eloquence in 
thanking the Nephew of Da mien for 
the flattering fentiments with which 
he was pleafed to honour me, and ftill 
more for thofe excellent leflbns of 
practical wifdom, from the obfervance 
of which I expe&ed to derive fo much 
benefit. " Turn them to your ad- 
" vantage," replied he; " I defire no 
" better teft of your acknowledg- 
" ments/' 

Though our time in the prifon 
pafled away tolerably well, between 
gaming, drinking, fwearing, arguing, 
and blafpheming, our confinement at 
lafl became infupportable, and we 
refolved to efcape from it. We 

agreed 
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agreed in two days to fet fire to the 
gaol, and to lay the combuftibles in 
fo many places at once that, during 
the general confufion, our deliverance 
would be certain. 



Marat offered inftantly to cut the 
Turnkey's throat and his Daughter's, 
could their murder contribute in the 
leaft degree to facilitate the fuccefs of 
our projeft. " Fire and Furies !" fays 
he, " they both deferve it amply; 
" and particularly my pretty brunette, 
" for her fragility." Thus this great 
man always held out the tranfgreffion 
of fome other perfon as a pretext, 
in order to juftify himfelf for any much 
more enormous crime he was deter- 
mined to perpetrate. I muft acknow- 

d 3 ledge 
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ledge I could not hear him make the 
propofal without feeling a little emo- 
tion of envy : that, however, was but 
natural. 



But all our fine proje&ion came to 
nothing. On the very day before our 
intended -conflagration, the ci-devant 
Queen, Marie Antoinette, was 
delivered of the Dauphin. The moft 
beautiful Prince in the world appeared, 
and the moft admirable project vanish- 
ed by exaftly the fame incident.— 
Lou.s XVI. with his ufual foolifh 
compaffion, and willing to make his 
fubjefts participate in his happinefs, 
ordered all the prifon- doors in the 
kingdom to be thrown open, and the 
wretches confined (Ravifliers and A£- 

faflins 
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faffins excepted) to be fet at liberty. 
The Turnkey entered, announcing 
to us the Dauphin's birth, and the 
unexpefted favour of his Majefty ; for 
'which his Majefty not very long after- 
wards received from the Triumvirate a 
proof of gratitude in return as little 
expe&ed. 

Though it muft occafion a fmall 
tranfpofition in the orderly detail of 
my adventures* I take the liberty, for 
my own gratification, to anticipate the 
fmall anecdote following. 

All the Hangmen of Paris having 
refufed to be concerned in the King's 
murder, faying that they were not 
Aflaffins, I offered myfelf to his moft 

d 4 Serene 
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Serene Highnefs the Duke of 
Orleans, now Mr. Equality, to do 
the bufinefs. The ci-devant accepted 
my proportion with tranfport. I 
dropped the edge of the Guillotine 
on the Royal neck, but not till after I 
had reproached his Majefty with his 
weaknefs in giving liberty to thrt.c fuch 
men as Marat, Robespierre, and 
myfelf. The King looked at me, 
uttered a fhort figh, and, without 
faying a (ingle word, fubmitted himfelf 
to myjuftice. I diced off his bead as 
is related above ; and thus fell Louis 
XVI. in the perfeft vigour of his days, 
for the crime of having fpared the 
blood of his fubje&s. 



CHAP. 
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C H A P. V. 

I LEAVE TUt PRISON WITH ROBE- 
SPIERRE AND MARAT.— DESCRIP- 
TION OF A NOCTURNAL CLUB.— 
SURPRIZED TO FIND A PHILOSO- 
PHICAL PLATTER-BREECH ONE OP 
THE MEMBERS. — TOM PAINE.— 
ANECDOTES. 



Notwithstanding the impa- 
tience we all expreffed at our 
confinement while it feemed next to 
an imjDoflibility to efcape from it, 
Marat at firft refufed to take the 
benefit of his liberation. He fwore 

d 5 luftily 
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luftily that he Would not ftir a fingfe 
ftep, at leaft till after the accompli fo- 
ment of his favourite projedt. He 
appeared like a hungry glutton torn 
away from a good dinner without be* 
ing allowed to tafte a morfel of it. 

44 PifcES and poniards !" fays he, 
14 the lodging is well enough for a few 
44 days longer* Death and daggers! 
44 to what purpofe is it to plan a 
44 brilliant enterprife without having 
44 fpirit to carry it into execution? — 
44 May thunder cru(h me ! if I ftir an 
44 inch till I fet fire to the prifon, and 
44 have fleflied my knife in the wind- 
" pipe of my fweet little brown fugar- 
m 4i plum, and her much-honoured raf- 
44 cal of a father's. By Beelzebub 1 

44 1 have 
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Cc I have not taken a life this twelve- 
<c month. Oons ! I might as well 
u be a cripple ; my right hand will 
<€ forget its cunning." 

Robespierre and I for a long time 
endeavoured to get the better of his 
obftinacy, but to no purpofe. At laft 
the former fpoke to him as follows : 

" Dear and much - refpefted 
** friend ! are you crazy ? Where is 
" the good fenfe of your remaining 
here, even for a (ingle hour, when 
you are at liberty to leave it ?— 
" Confider that the very bed con- 
" certed conflagrations mifcarry fbme- 
" times, and their fuccefs is always 
< 4 uncertain. As to the affaffination 

d6 "of 
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44 of your dear miftrefs, and her two- 
44 penny papa, it is not neceflary to 

44 relinquifh the fcheme entirely, only 

» 

44 for a time to poftpone the execution. 
44 You have my free leave to return in 
44 three or four days at moft, under the 
" pretence 'of a vifit of love to your 
44 dear brunette, then cut her weafand, 
44 and her papa's, and every gullet 
44 you can reach at; fpare not, the 
44 more the better in my mind. You 
44 mufl: at leaft acknowledge, my 
44 much-honoured friend ! that it will 
44 be more noble, it will have a better 
14 air, it will in fhort be more like 
44 yourfelf, to do it in the chara&er of 
44 a friend than a prifoner. Confider 
" befides, that a man of fpirit may in 
44 a (ingle night commit more mur- 

44 ders 
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" ders in the ftreets of Paris, than 
" he is likely to find opportunities for 
" in three months in a prifon." 

To the weight of thefe arguments 
at laft Marat acceded. We took 
leave of the Salpetriere together. 

Robespierre made us mount with 
him to his garret, where, taking a 
pamphlet out of his letter-cafe, after 
glancing it over with a paternal eye, 
1 On the ftrength of this," fays he, 
€ we will make a jovial night of it. 
c This is a moft bitter libel upon our 

* Sovereign Lord the King. Here 

* Louis the Sixteenth is fet forth as 

* an implacable tyrant, deaf to the 

* complaints of his fubjc&s, and, like 

(i another 
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" another Nero, delighting only in 
M their calamities. The hawker who 
€t ventures it for fale may probably be 
" decked with an iron collar for it, 
" but I {hall receive at leaft five or fix 
€t good louis from a worthy book- 
" feller, who, to tell the truth, runs 
" now and then no inconfiderable rifk 
" in ufhering my produ&ions to the 
14 public. But, my dear friends! it is 
" full time for you to make yourfelves 
<4 fit to be feen : do you, Marat! 
4< hire a furtotit to cover your rags; 
44 and you, Couteau! a clean (hirt 
" for the evening. Credit me, it is 
44 not beneath the attention of a man 
44 of fapfe to fecure the refpeft of >he 
44 world ty a decent exterior, efpe- 
44 cially at ou* fi?ft~ introduction into 

44 the 
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u the company of ftrangers. Fare- 
44 wel for the prefent; you will find 
44 me here at eight in the evening, 
44 when I (hall expedt to fee you." 

We feparated for thebufinefs of the 
toilette, and returned to Robespierre 
at the hour appointed. " Allons!" 
lays he, 4| follow me, my brave lads ! 
44 I will foon domefticate you among 
44 our Demi-gods. 



*> 



We got down from the garret, 
which was in the middle of the Marjh, 
and after many turnings and windings 
through dark and narrow lanes and 
alleys, groping for our way, (tumbling 
and fwearing, at length we funk down 
into a fubterraneous paffage. " Keep 

" clofe, 



M 
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" clofe, my Boys V fays Robe- 
spierre; " we are juft at the fpot." 
After a few fteps further, he puflhed 
againft a door, which was not quite 
{hut, and difcovered to my view a 
kind of cavern, which ferved as a ban- 
quetting-room for this no&urnal fb- 
ciety# 

" Dii, qui' us imperium eft animarum, um- 

•* brjeque fileutes; 
44 Et Chaos, et Phlegethon, loca no£te 

" filentia late. 
• 4 Sit mihi fas audita loqui : fit numina veflro 
" Pandere res alta terra, et caligine merfas." 

The red embers of a fire almoft 
extinguifhed, and two lamps, fputter- 
ing out foetid oil, fufpended by ropes 
from a very dirty cieling, caft a fort of 



I 
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glootpy illumination over thefe fons of 
night and their apartment. At firft 
view, one would have been led to 
imagine that the Demi- gods, inftead 
of Heaven, had been by miftake con* 
du&ed to the abode where the Scrip- 
ture tells us there is only weeping and 
gnafhing of teeth* They- were fitting 
about a filthy, tottering, round table, 
which every moment appeared ready 
to tumble into pieces. Each of them 
held in his hand, or near him, an 
earthen pot with brandy, or fbme 
ftrong fpirituous liquor, from whence 
exhaled a moft peftiferous and over- 
coming odour r juft as if the gentle 
breezes of Mifs Tisiphone's breath 
were diffufed all round the chamber. 

Their 
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Their number might amount to about 
thirteen or fourteen. Two or three 
of them had but one hand, and as 
many more but one eye. Some wore 
furtouts without fliirts, and others 
coats without waiftcoats. Their 
breeches were clumfily patched, and r 
the foulnefs of their linen, of thofe I 
mean who had any, fhewed plainly that 
they were not much in the confidence 
of their waiherwomen. 

We entered. After the ufual civi- 
lities, and the ceremony of my initia- 
tion, this refpe&able Affembly mu- 
tually interchanged feveral queftions 
and replies as to the manner of pafling 
the time in their refpe&ive* prifons; 

for 
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for this laft a£t of the King's grace 
was not lefs ferviceable to the Demi- 
gods than to the Triumvirate. 



The Ganymede of this Hell im- 
mediately entered with three decan- 
ters of brandy, and the remains of a 
leg of ram, for the three laft comers. 

With great tranquillity I took my 
feat between the Nephew of Dam i en 
and an atheiftical Demi-god by name 
Isnard. 

V 

After having caft my fquint all 
round the company, I could not fup- 
prefs my aftonifhment at feeing a fine 
Platter-breech, of a moft hideous af- 
pe&, perched up between two fturdy- 

looking 
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looking fellows at no great diftance 
from me. " What the devil!" cried 
J, rather in too loud a note, " a 
" Platter- breech among the Demi- 
"god,?" 

" Take care, for Heaven's fake! ,r 
fays Mentor ; " he is a great Philofo- 

* pher, and worthy of his place among 
' us. Laft year he murdered his mo- 
c ther, did it with fo much addrefs, 
4 and underwent his examination af- 

* terwards with fo much refolution, 
4 that the Magiftrates, though con- 

* vinced of his guilt, could not convict 

* him, but were obliged to difcharge 
4 him. He is lecherous as a monkey, 

* and has all that animal's mifchief, of 
1 which he frequently gives us many 

" entertaining; 
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* c entertaining inftances. He is well- 
** informed, fpeaks well, iings agreea- 
€i bly, and it is impoflible to know 
" his pleafant qualifications without 
*' feeling an affe&ion for him. He 
4C trundles himfelf here every night of 
*' our meeting, and he is greatly re- 
" fpefted by our whole fociety." 

Upon hearing this, I paid a genteel 
compliment to the Platter- breech, 
who received it with grace, indeed I 
may fay with an air of confiderable 
dignity, and anfwered me with polite- 
nefs, though at firft a little piqued by 
the abruptnefs of my exclamation. 
At the requeft of the Club, Ije favour- 
ed us with a ballad of his own com- 
poiing upon thefubjedt of King David 

and 
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and the Wife of Uriah the Hittite, 
taken from the Scripture. The bal- 
lad, full of obfcenity and blaf^hemy, 
entertained us amazingly, and there 
was no end of our applaufes. 

He talked afterwards like the reft 
of the company with infinite good 
fenfe and energy againft the Chriftian 
religion, againft Providence, the im- 
mortality of the foul, and every other 
dogma of the received fuperftition, 
all which he burlefqued with incon- 
ceivable pleafantry, calling them vi- 
fions and jargon, fit fubje&s enough 
for a fnuffling preacher in a pulpit, 
but little fuited to the refined morality 
and enlightened conceptions of fuch 
ftrong-minded philofophers as we were. 

Remem- 
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Remembering the late admonition 
of Mentor, who was always by my 
fide, I faid to him in a low tone of voice, 
4< Prithee, who is that heavy-looking 
44 boor, with his hands in his pocket, 
44 fitting oppofite to me? He has ndt 
44 uttered a word fince we came in, and 
4 ' my opinion is, that he does not 
44 underftand one fy liable of the con- 
" verfation. Is he deaf or dumb?" 

44 Neither," anfwered Mentor. 
44 He is alfb a great Philofopher, and 
44 thinks profoundly; but being an 
44 Englishman, he does not under- 
** ftand a tittle of our language, and 
44 never attempts to fpeak it. To tell 
44 the truth, he is not very well ac- 
4 4 quainted with the Grammar . of 

" English, 



M 
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" English* for he was never at fchool, 
44 nor under the difcipline of any in- 
44 ftru£tor. In the laft war, however, 
44 he contrived to do a deal of mifchief 
44 to his native country by his 
•* pamphlets and his treafons. The 
44 English, in my mind, defpife him 
"too much, and talk more of his ro- 
44 gueries than of his publications. He 
44 was originally a bungling Stay- 
44 maker in England, but by the 
44 intereft of a Waiting-maid, who was 
4C miftrefs to a certain Lord's Valet de 
44 Chambre, he was appointed to a fmall 
44 poft in the Cuftoms, from whence 
44 he was difmifled for a number of 
44 little pleafantries, which the folks 
44 there were pleafed to c^ll diflionefty. 
44 Afterwards he married two Widows 

44 at 
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44 at the fame time for their little pro- 

44 perty; he robbed them both, and 

44 then went to America, as a Patriot 

44 and a Republican, where he was 

44 indefatigable in irritating the Colo- 

•« * » 

44 nies agatnft the Mother-Country. 

44 He is the very Soul of our Society. 

44 Our Voltaires, Rousseaus, and 

• 4 d'Alemberts, only give us the fa- 

44 tisfa&ion to demonftrate that we 

44 have no chance of inheriting a future 

44 ftate ; but this Philofopher Ihews us 

44 the direft road, and points out the 

44 infallible means to put us in poffef- 

44 iion of the property of our neigh- 

44 bour, and of every thing defirable 

44 in this under world, to which we 

44 have not the moft diftant pretenfions 

44 from right, reafon, or juftice. To 

vol. i. e " hitn 



74- • -tHE CONFESSIONS OF 

44 him it is we are obliged for that 
*\ beautiful idea of overturning all the 
44 eftablifhed orders of fociety; of call- 
46 ing Kings tyrants and dunderpates, 
4 * laws ufelefs, and the morality of 
44 our anceftors impositions and tales 
44 of the fairies. Tom Paine ! your 
44 good health!" 

At thefe laft words the boor purfed 
up his eye-brows, ftammered out a 
few words in English, and pro- 
nounced Mount/beer fo as to be audible ; 
then thrufting his clumfy hands again 
into his pocket-holes, he made an 
aukward fort of bow, and immediately 
funk back into his ufual ftate of ftu- 
pidity, 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. VI. 

DISPERSION OF THE CLUB. — DEATH 

OF THYRSIS* — THE BONE-HOUSE. 

AN OLD PREJUDICE REMOVED EX- 
PERIMENTALLY. 



THE harmony of our Club was 
interrupted by an incident 
which happened not unfrequently in 
that Convention of Demi-gods. Our 
Atheift Isnard, who had at his left 
fide a member blind of the right eye, 
fuddenly complained aloud that his 
friend the blinkard had ftolen his filver 
fnuff-box. " By Jupiter," fays he,. 
* 6 I fuppofe, Rafcai! you imagine I 
" have as few eyes as yourfelf, that 

e 2 " you 
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" you venture to rob me in this open 
" manner." The monoculift, who 
was rather choleric, only anfwered 
him by a found doufe on the chops, 
which ftretched him dire&ly at his, 
length on the floor. Up bounced the 
whole Aflembly in a moment, and the 
engagement became general. It was 
all cufling, kicking, ftabbing, and 
howling to fuch a degree that one 
would have imagined, by the ringing 
of the Cavern, the fury Alecto had 
got among us with her horn, the con- 
cert was fo diflbnant and fb tremen- 
dous. In endeavouring to pick Robe- 
spierre's pocket who was tumbled 
down in the fcuffle, I received a gafh 
in the face from a knife, the fear of 
which is ftill vifible, and will continue 

to 
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to be fo to my lateft hour; and, what 
is ft ill worfe, I got the wound without 
the plaifter ; I mean the money I was 
in fearch of, for Mentor was too 
much upon his guard to let himfelf 
be eafily ftripped of the price of his 
libel upon our moft excellent Sove- 
reign. I 

< . . . . . 

, Lassitude at length fucceeded to 

chafer, and the honourable company 

feparated with many proteftations of 

mutual efteem, and an engagement to 

meet again in the fame place on the 

Thurfday following* 

Thk Nephew of Da mien, who 
bad bufinefs in fome other quarter, 
took leave of Marat and me, but 

e 3 - firft 
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firft difcharged our reckoning for the 
leg of ram and the decanters of brandy 
we had guzzled down before the riot 
began in the Cavern. 

As we were fauntering up Dry-tree 
Jlreet, I afked Marat if he had got 
any money ? " Not a crbfs, 5 * ad- 
fwered he, "by Iscariot ! But no 
" matter, we can't want it long in 
" the ftreets of Paris; the firft cod- 
" ger we meet alone, by the DeviPs 
" gizzard, we'll empty his pockets, 
" and then flit his windpipe, blaft 
€i me!" 

So faid, fo done. The words were 
fcarcely uttered when an unfortunate 
petit -ma: tre of the city appeared before 

us. 



JAMES 3APTISTE COUTEAU. 79 "' 

us. He wore an ill-fancied laced coat, 
with a hat and feather under his arm, 
and fung " Dear Thyrsis," to the 
utmoft extent of his vocal - powers, 
with a mod difengaged air, and in the - 
rrioft perfect fecurity. O btindnefs to - 
the future ! O improvident petit- 
maitrel at this very moment Atropos 
is preparing the fatal fcifflrs to cut the 
thread of thy dxiftence ; and, if there 
are not fongs and ballads, opera fe- 
rious, or opera bufFa, in the Pluto- 
nian regions, thou now warbleft in 
Dry-tree Jireet the fweet finale to all* 
thy mufic ! 

* 

" Bullets and bludgeons!!' cries 
Marat, €€ we have him." 

e 4 He 
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He let the ill-ftarr'd warbling beau 
pafs by a little -, then, turning fuddenly 
about, feized him ftrongly by the arms 
behind. I advanced in front, pre- 
fented my knife at his throat with one 
hand, and rifled his pockets with the 
other. I took out his watch, and his 
purfe, containing three crown-pieces, 
a final! bit of rofin, two firings for a 
pocket fiddle, and eighteen good goldeft 
loui*. 



During the operation* in order to 
difplay the juftice of our proceeding, 
we overwhelmed htm with reproaches, 
and the moft abufive language, as if he 
had been* public depredator not lefs 
infamous than Cacus, in luch a man* 

ne'r 
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ner that a paffer-by, who only heard 
• what was faid without feeing what was 
done, would have concluded that the 
pttit-maitre was* the robber, and we 
the fufferers. 



After thefe pleafantries, having 
cut his throat from ear to ear, with all 
the dexterity of a furgeon, without 
condefcending to caft another look at 
him, I walked on with my compa- 
nion, and left Thyrsi* ftone-dead upon 
the pavement. 

In the divifion of the booty, I re- 
served to myfelf four pieces more 
than the half, without Marat's 
knowledge, giving him the remainder j 
but, in return, I gencroufly prefented 

e 5 him 
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him with the bit of rofin, and the two 
fiddle-firings, upon which he did not * 
feem to fet any very great value, for he 
dafhed them at my face in a fury, 
curfing and fwearing according to his 
ufual Cuftom upon every occafion. 

The Queen of Gnidus and Pa- 
PHOS, though a Pagan Divinity, has 
as many altars to her honour in the 
capital city of his Moft Chriftian Ma* 
jefty as (he once had in Greece or 
Italy. One of her temples was 
near us, and received us like true 
devout facrificers to the worfhip with- 
in. Money eafily produces Univerfal 
tolerance among all the amorous fe&s 
who pay their homage to the Mother 
of the Trojans. Without being 

Tarquins, 
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Tar quins, we met with ladies as cold 
as Lucretias till the contents of 
the purfe of Thyrsis were difplayed 
before them. That once done, we 
pafled the night delicioufly in their 

arms. 

»■ 

My fair mate had all the charms 
without theaufterity of that Roman 
Prude of fclf-flaughtering memory; 
but, having left me early to fhare the 
tranfports of another lover no lefs 

« 

fentimental, Marat came into the 
bed-chamber before I was well awake, 
and, fhaking me rudely by the fhoul- 
der, made me at firft apprehenfive 
that the officers of juftice had laid their . . 
claws on me ; but the Savage foon 
undeceived me. , 

e 6 " Fire 



4t 



84 f Hfi Cduftiisiotis oP 

44 FirE and brimftdne!" fays he, 
14 ftill in bed, fnoring like a hog at 
44 this hour t Tumble out for fhamc, 
44 boy I Lights and livers f I have a 
44 party of pleafure to propofe to you. 
You know, rip my vitals! they 
expofe the dead bodies fotind in the* 
44 ftreets at night, next morning in the 
44 bone-houfe, blaft me! It would 
44 be confoundedly Ungrateful not to 
44 pay out compliments to our dear 
44 little Thyrsis, after fuch a regale 
44 as we have had at his expence, fplit 
4 4 me ! Come along, gibbet me I — 
44 Belides the fatisfa&ion of looking 
44 at one's handy- work, it may ferve, 
€i by Lucifer I to ftrengthen our 
44 courage ; though, fcorch my mid- 
44 riff! Couteau! you and I have 



44 no 
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€ * no. great heed of Spa water to brace 
4 ' our nerves, fhiver me !" 



Away we went, and the firft objc& 
which ftruck us wars the gentle Thyr- 
sis ftretched at his length on a plank 
in the bone-houfe, with his guttural 
hiatus very diftinguifhable. 

" To itik beft of my judgment," 
fays I, " this poor gentleman is not 
€t likely to be a fbngfterj 



»» 



" Air no!" anfwered a very pretty 
young woman by my fide, drowned 
in tears, and wringing her hands moft 
piteoufly. " Alas, no ! my dear dear 1 
" Brbther ! you will never fiug again, 
" nor dance again, nor teach to dance 



" again ! 



d 
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"again ! May the vengeance of 
" Heaven overtake the Monfter 
" whofe inhuman hand has thus cut 
" fhort the courfe of your innocent, 
" inofFenfive being !" 



i " He muft have been fome fcoun- 
" drel!""fays I, with great compo- 
fure; and, fo faying, walked out of 
the bone-houfe. 

This liftlp adventure furnifhes me 
with an opportunity of expofing the 
futility of a vulgar notion, which is 
common enough among the lower 
fort of people, namely, that the wounds 
of a murdered perfon open and bleed 
afrefhat the approach of the murderer, 
juft as at the time. of being mortally 

wounded. 
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wounded. The fadt is not fo. I ftood 
quite clofe to the body of Thyrsis ; I 
even put my hand upon his throat- 
not one drop of blood iflued, but all 
remained within, congealed and with- 
out circulation, juft as if the corpfe had 
lain for three weeks in the fnows of 
Canada. 

Thus it is that Superftition would 
impofe upon us. To abolifh falfe 
opinions, and to eftablifh the true, is 
the bounden duty^of every wife man, 
who wifhes by the light of fcience to 
inftruft fociety, and improve his coun- 
try. It was not by idle fpeculations, 
and ill-founded theories, but by the 
force of reiterated experiments, that the 

great 
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great English Chancellor Bacon 
laid open to us the right road to use- 
ful knowledge and rational philofo- 
1%. 



i • 



CHAP. 



\ 
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CHAP. VII. 

DISAPPOINTED IN A ROBBERY.—* 
ENGLISH SAILORS. — I AM SENT 
TO THE GALLIES. 



THE more I knew Marat, the 
more I was attached to htm. 
He was my Pylades, and without 
his participation I had little enjoyment 
of the good things of this world, that 
is to fay, the good things of other 
people, which were indeed my only 
Inheritance, While our money lafted, . 
we fwam in the delights of Paris : 

*' The God of Wine our wit inflam'd, 
u And Cupid fir'd our hearts." 

But 



J 
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' But by our debaucheries and our 
amours, our funds were fcon exhauft- 
ed. jFour pocket-piftols and two 
daggers were all we had to (hew for 
the watch and the eighteen louis 
which we poffeilbd after the conquefl 
of Thyrsis, the reft had been fquan- 
dered in brandy- (hops and houfes of 
reception. 

But knowing, in fpite of what the 

Scripture tells us to the contrary, that 

the vi£lory is to the ftrohg, we confi- 

dered the confumption of our purfe 

with great indifference. By a little 

dexterity we fupplied our ordinary 

demands, and fufficitnt unto the day 

was the roguery thereof. But, little 

fatisfied with fuch (lender and uncer- 
tain 
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tain refources, we meditated depreda- 
rions on a larger fcale. We agreed in 
one of our tete-cl-tttes not to confine 
our ambition to the certain and inglo- 
rious plunder of fingle paflengers, but 
to attack all we met, even in bodies, 
without the leaft confideration of their 
firength or numbers. 



Full of fuch herbical resolutions, 
after a clofe examination ef our fire- 
arms, we falliedout one Sunday even- 
ing, certain of returning at night 
loaded with the fpolia opirna. But, 
alas ! how many accidents happen in 
life againft which we make no provi- 
fion. Never was refolution more 
firm, never enterprise better concerted, 
which came to fo wretched aconclufion. 

At 
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At the top of Frippery-Jtree.t we 
faw twolaffes hanging upon the arms- 
of two {tout-looking fellows drefled in 
blue, who were gallanting them in 
English, and fpcaking as loud as if 
they had been on the open fea f and 
daggering on the quarter-fJeck ©f thci«;< 

velTels. They w$re English Sailors* 

» 

*' E[Ki>fc8TONK and ftilphur !" roar- 
• t 

cd Marat, " you Roaft-beef, Salt- 
•* water, 'English- Regicides, deliver 

" your money." \ - 

i • • • . 

, The Roaft-beef, Salt- water,- En- 

glish Regicides were by no -means 

obedient. After fquirtingfomechew-* 

ed tobacco from the corner of their 

mouths, and one of them crying out 

to 
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to his companion, " Blaft my eyes! 
* 4 Pirates ! ,f they anfwered our requi- 
sition in a mariner we little expe&ed. 
Without Shrinking an inch, or difco- 
vering the leaft fign of apprehenfion, 
they levelled two blows at our heads 
with their oaken cudgels, one of which 
inftantly knocked the piftol out of 
Marat's hand, and the other made 
tne vibrate like a pendulum. I fired 
notwithftancKng, and mifled. Away 
ran the women, and the cudgels began 
to play about our ears moft unmerci* 
fully. 

Seeing, as we did, the ftrength 

and refolution of the enemy, we had 

no choice but flight. We todk to our 

heels, and the English Regicides 

' after 
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after us. I underftood thrir language, 
and heard them clofe behind us, now 
and then encouraging each other, and 
one crying out, " More fail, Tom V* 
and Tom anfwering, "Aye, aye," 
juft as if they had been at fea, and 
giving chace to the Chips of an enemy. 

Being better acquainted than the 
Sailors with the windings and turn- 
ings of that quarter, we had nearly 
efcaped from them, when, as ill for- 
tune would have it, one of our noc- 
turnal Club, the Demi-god Platter- 
breech, happened to be fpinning 
about quite clofe to me. Somehow 
or other he got entangled between 
my legs with his curfed platter, and 
down I tumbled. Marat fell over 
me, 
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me, and thus were the three Demi- 
gods turned head over heels, in the 
middle of the mud, at the mercy of 
two furious Tars, who, while their 
cudgels defcended as thick as hail- 
flones on our carcafes, were all the 
time faluting our ears with the appel- 
lations of MountfheerSy Soupemeagre, 
Indian Turkey-cocks, (meaning to 
call us fomething elfe a little like it in 
found) and cowardly French hang- 
dogs. After drubbing us to their 
hearts content, they looked about, and 
not finding their lafles, left us to go 
in fearch of them; but firfh feeing- 
the Platter-breech tumbled over, they 
replaced him, in. his, equipage, and 
throwing him a handful of filver from 

their 



* 



•wjl 
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their coat pockets, with a curfe or twa 
they quitted us. 

This bfafinefs may ferveas a fmall 
fpecimen of English Sailors. Here 
I fhall take the liberty of offering a 
little advice to fuch of my readers as 
may hereafter feel an inclination to rob 
folks of this defcription, which is, to 
cut their throats firft, and rob them 
afterwards ; by this arrangement, the 
affair will be in a better train, and lefs 
liable to fuch untoward accidents as I 
have juft related. 

Delivered in this manner from 
our enemies, we thought ourfelves 
fafe ; and, being feated on our rumps 

in 
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in the middle of the kennel, began to 
{hake our ears like fpaniels juft come 
out of the water, when, lo ! a much 
worfe misfortune befel us than the 
blftinado we had fo lately experienced. 

The Watch, alarmed by the cries 
of the women, came up fuddenly, and 
dragged us off before a neighbouring 
magiftrate, there to undergo an exa- 
mination. 

When we appeared before the 
Juftice, Marat thought proper, from 
a mere impulfe bf modefly, to with- 
draw from the eclat of his real name, 
and to rebaptize himfelf by that of 
Claudius Arnaud, Gentleman.-* 

vol. i. f The 
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The metonymy was abfolutely ndcef? 
&ry ; for, without it, the matjer would 
have been decided ?gaiaft us ififtanijy. 
We protefted our innocence , with fp 
much effrontery, calling Heaven and 
all the faints in the calendar to witnefs 
that the English w.ece theaggneffbrs, 
and our flight only the confequence 
of our apprehenlion, that the ma- 
giftrate began to be puzzled.. Obfervr*. 
ing the fuccefs of our firft fi£tion, we 
refolved, without invoking the aid of 
the Gods of Ovid, to metamorpBofe 
all the perfonages of the piece, and to 
accufa our accufers. We charged 
the women as accomplices with the 
English Pirates, in a maimer ib fo- 
lemn, and with fuch an air of veracity, 

that 



JAMES BAPTISTECOUTEAIT. 99 

< » 

that the Juftice was within a tnometit 
of becoming perfectly unjiift, by com- 
mitting them, and giving us our li- 
berty. 

> ■ * * 

While this point was depending, 
one of the Marechauffee happened moft 
unfortunately to come into the office, 
and feeing Marat in cuftody called 
him by his name. The fcene fhiftetl 
in a moment. 



v f 



€i Ah ! ah ! Scoundrel ! is it you r 
fays the Judge ; " your moft obedient " 
" fervant, Mr. CLAtfrius ArnaUd, 
" Gentleman !" 

He then examined his criminal 
regifter, and finding my name alfo 

f a in 
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iiuts proper place, he {Sentenced us both 
qu the fpot to three years imprifonment 
in the gallies* 

Marat, furious to find himfelf 
thus baffled, loft all patience, and vo- 
mited out fuch a torrent of obloquy 
.and fcurrility againft the office, that 
the representative of Themis, in ad- 
dition, or as a rider to the reft of his 
fentence, ordered him, before he fet 
out upon his trip to Marfeilles, to 
receive a hundred laflies from a cat of 
nine tails foundly applied to his naked 
{boulders, and fo ended our examina- 
tion. 



Thus 
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Thus dees the fickle Goddefe ~de* 
light to frolic. Behold this great man 
referved to be at one time the Framer 
of Laws, the Purifier of Philofophy, 
the Reformer of his Country, the Fra- 
ternizer of Europe, the Judge and 
Sentencer of his Sovereign ; at another 
period, hand-cuffed, tied to a poft, 
and (kipping and writhing under the 
fcou rge of the executioner. I flood by, 
and offered him my compliments of 
condolence with apparent fiheerity, but 
privately I gave the hangman ^a fmall 
piece of money I had about me, not to 
fpare him, but to lay it on foundly ; 
well knowing that had our fituations 
been but changed, my Pyl ades would 

f 3 ^ ave 
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have a&ed by me exactly in the fame 
benevolent manner : 



» * 



—i——" hanc veniatn petimufque, damufquc 
" viciffim." 

Such little liberties among friends arc 
always allowable. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. VIII. 

RELEASED FROM THE GALLIES.— 
MENTOR PRESENTS ME TO THE 
DUKE OF ORLEANS. — THE DUKE 
ENTRUSTS ME WITH AN IMPOR- 
TANT COMMISSION.— 2ARA IM- 
PALED. — ENCOMIUM ON THE 
DUKE. 



AS moft of my readers, no doubt, 
^ ** have ferved in the gallies, it 
would be but loft time to defcribe to ' 
them the daily courfe of life there. 
To make a figure there, patience is the 
virtue moft requifite; Fafting, the 

f 4 fcourge, 
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fcourge, and fetters, are dealt out to the 
miferable convi&s with the utmoft 
impartiality, and happy is he who can 
befl: fupport them. The captain of 
each galley exercifes a defpotic tyran- 
ny, and thofe who were to kno# the 
fuflferings, without at the fame time 
knowing the crimes and difpofitions of 
the flaves, would imagine they were 
treated with the moft difproportionate 
inhumanity. The back of the horfe 
is made for the rider, and the fhoul- 
ders of the galley- flave for the fcourge. 
Time, however; foftens every thing. 
Our moft flattering confolation refult- 
ed from this confideratiop, that there 
were other human beings more un* 
fortunate than ourfelves. 

Thb 
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The wretches condemned to the oar 

m 

for ten years, or for life, made a jeft o£ 
our complaints, and considered our con- 
dition as truly enviable. Comparifon 
upon the whole reconciles all calami- 
ties. I knew a celebrated Suavio at 
Paris, who was out of humour the- 
whole time of the moft exquifite en- 
tertainment, if a glafs of Champagne 
not fufficiently iced' was offered to 
him, while above half the inhabitants- 
of that great city were obliged to con- 
tent themfelves with the wine of the 
country, acid as vinegar, and ^welL 
heated with, fcorcliirig fun-beam's.- 



» .. i 



Marat and I, little, fatisfied* with 

. f * r 

' • I 4 -". '"•»■■'• * 

exercifing the cardinal." virtue of pa- 
tferice y meditated' many fruitlefs pro- 
s' 5. je&s 
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je£s to deliver ourfelves from captivi- 
ty, but we ruined our fchemes by. 
communicating them to other villains. 
Four .Demi-gods of our Club happen- 
ed to be chained to the fame bank of 
oars with us* and they always fpoke 
with fuch bitter exafperation againft 
the tyranny exercifed over us, that we 
concluded they would eagerly join 
with us. in any enterprize, however 
perilous, which could contribute to 
our emancipation. 

44 Pillage and plunder !" fays 
Marat ; 44 leave lamentations to wo- 
44 me»> liberty and vengeance were 
44 made for men. Earthquakes and 



* • 



44 thunder! let us turn our chains to 
" yms ; ( and this very night dafh out, 

«* the 



— »•. _ 



JAMES BAPTISTE COUT EAU. I07 

€i the brains of this fcoundrel bafhaw, 
"who gives us fuftenance by fcruples, 
u and fetters by the ton weight." 

But the daftards, inftead of co-ope- 
rating with us, only betrayed us into 
the hands of the enemy. Then the 
la(h was applied in triple doles, and our 
irons doubled in fuch a manner that our 
backs- were as'finely teffelatied as the r 
pavement of Solomon's Temple, andLi 
we endured a burden of fetters enough/ 
to ilrain the loins of a ftoutpack^borfe. ' 

• - » CJ * j J 1 » i j .t jl . .. . in / i 

But; ifothing could fubclne us.— ; 
Genius m#y be for a 1 ivhile beat down, 
but k is iinpoWiible to annihilate it, 
—^iifce • EHcfcDAQiis 1 nrider^ Mount ' 
i^na, it- Irakis fuch fljuggles v f aiid the 

F 6 efforts 



» ■ a 
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efforts- arc fb violent, that its powers 
and energy are confpicuous under the 
oppreffion, and perhaps then moft for- 
midably. 

Loaded as we were with /irons* 
torn with ftripes, and our ftrength re- 
dtuced to half its confiftence by inani- 
tion, who wou Jd not have imagined that 
under fiteh a regimen we £hould not 

h&ve funk into fubjedion I But not fo> 

< 

we anfWered chailifemeixt by blafphe- 
my, and raet menaces wkh abufc* 
The Captain never ventured to ap- 
proaches without a cocked pUtoltn his 
h^ and two or three times protefted 
he would blow our trains out fan an 
example, to r thc reft,: and to rc&ow- 
order and difciplias m the gallics 

:' But 
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But our fortune was footi; to change: 
her afpcft. After a year p$fie4 as de* 
fcribed above, I had a letter from 
Robespierre, communicating to me 
the happy intelligence that, by his ki- 
tereft with his Moft Serine Highaefe; 
the Duke of Orleans* wc were to 
be fet at liberty. At the feme time, the 
Mafterof the Galley received a left^r 
in the Dake's hand* ordering u& to W 
releafed, and furniihcd with money for . 
opr expeqccs to Paris* 

. The: Captain obeyed the T maiyfyre 
mfa, grgat fe$isfa$ipi*,- and fent< us>p r vit 
offtfcefdiftrLft xp$ez a,ftroi^g^guard^ 
nQ^ippjpofing^ Jie couli be piw r hour 

a full. 



- r ws 
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a fllll leagued diftance from the circle 
of his j&rifdi&ion. f 

Prisons and thefgaUies are hurfe- 
ries 1 and hbt-beds for wickednefs, and 
he toho enters butf a fimple eh 6a t or 
pickpocket, leaves them with all the 
accdmpliftiments of an afiaffin or a 
parricide. ; T^isis the r6afon Why the 

* ' ' * W 'A ' j* ' * 

Duke* of Orleans always chble fuch 
accoitif licfe^hd aflbciates as had either 
fe^en in gaols, or deferred to be in 
them. The body of Federates from 
M at&ei £ Lis 1 , who, iri 1 7 9 2 ,' fb gfo- 
r ioufly deluged Pr a nce in the blood •* 
of prleJfts,-{jrilon6rs, women, and cnil- ' 
dreh,' 1 was cKteffyffcompbfed of galley- 

pay, 



JAMRS BAPTISTB CQUT3 AU. Ill 

pay, and executed his bloody orders 
with a precifion fo exa£t, with fuch 
fublime ferocity, that the Satellites of 
Sylla were not more entitled to uni- 
vcrfal admiration, nor deferved better 
the everlafting gratitude of their fub- 
orner. But let us return to our hiftory. 

In oxkx journey we atchieved little 
worthy of recollection, except a good* 
many robberies, and killing 'three* 
ihabby fort of; travellers, whofe throats 
it was^abfolutely necefiary to cut, to r 
gj5t pofleflwm of their purfes, and to* 
make fure of their taciturnity* « ? ; . ! 



» t • * \ : r." ...<.". .' . \ \ ^ 



i 
Ro»KSPi«Jt«lB neceiYedus at -Parish 

witk^l^araasi and we failed the* 

tiflBQdoftagceeably in giving him the : 

, ; a detail 
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detail of our adventures, and in liken- 
ing to the recital of his. O how de- 
lightful are thefe overflowings of the 
heart among true friends ! " Ftficts 
44 ter et amplius^ tbofe who can expe- 
rience them.. 

The Nephew of Da mien, as he 
informed us, was- become favourite to 
the Duke of Orleans, and hsd the 
honour of being employed* by him in 
feveral very delicate commiffions, 
where he had manifefted confiderable- 
talent* for 'bufmeift, and gneat zeal for 
his matter's fei vice. Arrka% Keverafc 
other particulars of the fame nature, 
he diverted ufc jex&c©mdy% telling ais 
how He had, by Ihis H<ighn«fo r order* 
givet* poifba to thie Fitract de =Laim^ 

EALLE- 



^ 
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Balle one day as he returned from 
hunting, and complained of thirft; 
and how he had forged a will for the 
dead Prince, by which his Highnefs 
became heir to the immenfe oofleffions 
of that Prince, fruftrating by this ma- 
noeuvre the Ducuess of Lamsalls 
and the children of that lady, who 
would have been other wife the right- 
ful inheritors. He aiTured us, at the 
fame time, that his Highnefs was little 
fatisficd with fuch frivolous opera- 
tions; but meditated nobler and more 
extenfive projects, of which he was 
not yet fufficiently mafter to give us 
the detail, as we might defire, fpeci- 
fically. 



4( 



Bur, 
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44 But, friend Couteau, v conti-. 
nued he, "I have been' thinking of - 
4< a little arrangement for you before 
44 you left the gallies,' and pray attend 
4C to it. Hitherto your travels have 
" been confined to France* To be 
** wife as Ulysses, it is neceflary, like 
ic him, to fee foreign countries :i— 
44 Mult or urn providus urBes et mores* 
44 hominum in/pexily It .is neceflary 
"for the (ervice of my patron, that 
" he fliould have fome one of my 
44 recommendation; a man of honour, 
44 like you, to inform htm authen- 
44 tically of the prefent ftate of Ire- 
44 land. The Duke has heard, with 
*' pleafure, that there are a fet of gal- 
44 lant fellows there, called Uaughersy 

44 who 
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" who hamftring (blotters in the dark, 
" and perform other fuch little plea- 
" fing freaks as welt defervehisfavour- 
" able notice. He hears alfb that 
" there is an Aflbciation, called United 
" Irijkmen, that is, united againft the 
" laws, religion, and peace of their 
u country ; and it fometimes happens 
" that thefe worthy people arehang- 
" ed, or fentenced to tranfportation, 
" for want of money, or a protc&or, 
u who, by his credit, might fave 
u them from that ignoble injuftice 
11 which perfecutes what they falfely 
" calltranfgreffions in countries unen- 
u lightened with true philofophy.— 
" The Duke wi(hes to know their real 
" ftrength and numbers, and<oaflure 

" them of his efteem and countenance. 

* 

is Prepare, 
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" Prepare, therefore, fpeedily for your 
"journey: I will prefent you this 
44 very day to his Highnefs, who will 
" furnifh you with money for the 
*' expenccs of your commiffion, and 
•' give you, with his own mouth, your 
" final inftrudHons how to regulate 
" your condu& among ftrangers/* 

During our conversion, the Dukj* 
came into the apartment of Damiek*s 
Nephew; and, on my being prefented 
to him, behaved to me with the greateft 
^ability. 

* Is it really true,' 9 fays he, with a* 
fmile ftrongly expreffive of theauguft 
ferocity of his heart, " that you cut a 
u citizen's throat in the ftreets of 

4i Paris, 
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" £aris, while he was finging Dear 
" fyrfis, and next morning went to 
" fee his body in the bone-houfe r M 

I answered, with modefty, that 
it was perfe&ly true, and that I was 
ready to undertake much more ha- 
zardous exploits for the fervice of his 
Hi^hnefs, whenever he might conde- 
fcend to honour me with his com* 
mands. 

" We fhall fee," anfwered he.— 
" 1 expedt your company at fix to-day, 
" with the Nephew of Damien." 

He then converfed a little in pri- 
vate with Mentor,, and departed; 
but not till he had left on my mind a 

moft 
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moft advantageous impreffion of his 
difpofition by the following little inci- 
dent, which, being willing to amufe 
the reader, I think myfelf not at liber- 
ty to with-hold from him. 

The true character of men is per- 
haps better difcovered by their conduft 
in fmall matters, than in great events 
and important conjunctures. At fuch 
criterions there is generally a confo- 
nance of fenfation which produces a 
confonance of thought and determina- 
tion, and mpn is man by the leading 
impulfe of human nature; but the 
mind, left entirely at its eafe, a£ts in- 
dependently of any extraneous bias, and 
fhews itfelf in its rfcal abftraft propen- 
fity. 

We 
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We were {landing together at an 
open window which looks into the 
Oreet, when Zar a, a pretty little fhe- 
fpaniel big with puppies, left her mat 
in the corner of the chamber, and 
came towards his Highnefs crouching, 
wagging her tail, licking his feet, and 
offering him her little affe&ionate ca- 
refles. He wore white ftockings ; 
and whether it was that Zar a put up 
her paws on his white ftockings, or 
whether it was that he has an averfion 
to dogs, I know not, but he took her 
by the neck, and, extending his arm 
from the window, let the little mother 
drop on the iron fpikes of the railing, 
where (he was impaled immediately. 

While 
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While fhe was writhing and howl- 
ing in her anguifh, the firft Prince of 
the Blood looked at her with great 
fatisfa&ion, fnapping his fingers, and 
Crying out; in a fondling tone of voice* 
from the window, " Corrie here, little 
*' Zar a ! What are you doing there, 

46 y° u gipfey- Come tome; come 
** to your matter, huffey !" and fo on, 
in that fort of coaxing* tofte which 
we ufe to little dogs when we want to 

trifle with them. 

■> ■ 

The Commentators of the Poet 
Shakpar, (the Corneille of 
England) dire& the reader to ad- 
mire the following trait in the part 
of Brutus, the principal chafa&er in 

the 
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the Tragedy of Julius Gaesar.— 
Brutus fitting at midnight in his 
tent, juft before the Battle of Phi- 
lippi, obferves one of his attendants* 
who had been playing on the lute to 
him, juft dropping afleep over the 
inftruroent* He rifes, takes it from 
his lap without art akening him, fay- 
ing at the lame time, in a very gentle 
tone of voice, " If thou doft nod, 
" thou'lt break thy inftrurncait. ,> —- 
This little touch, the critics tell ufr, 
difcovers wonderfully well the good 
dilpofition and natural benignity of 
Prut us' chara&er. 

It is not neceflary, I fuppofe, by a 
long differtation, to difplay to the ob- 
ferver the difference between the Aflaf- 

vol. i. g fin 
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fin of Julius Cesar and of Louis 
Capet, and how much the French- 
man furpafles the Roman in gran- 
deur of foul and dignity of fentiment* 

€€ O the great man ! the great 
" man ! H cried I; "he will murder 



" half the world. O the great man 1 



»> 



" He is a great man/' anfwered 
Mentor, " who will be the maker 
" of your fortune. As fuch refpeiS 
*' him ;" and we parted. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. IX. 

I DINE AT THE PALAIS ROYAL.— 
CHARACTER OF THE DUKE IN HIS 

ABSENCE BY ROBESPIERRE. RE* 

CBIVE MY INSTRUCTIONS. — THE 
DUKE DISCONTENTED WITH THE 
fclNO AND QITEEN.— JUST CAUSE 
FOR BEING SO.— HIS MOST SERENE 
HIGHNESS GETS DRUNK. 



VTEVER forgetting Mentor's 
^ ^ fage maxim, that the outfidfe 
ought not to be negle&ed, I paid moft 

particular attention to my drefs before 

• ■ 

I made my entrance at the palace* 
I wafhed my hands and face; a hair* 

g x drefler 
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drefler finiflied my red locks with 
great tafte, three ferious curls and two 
flutterers at each fide ; my white filk 
ftockings were darned only in two or 
three places, and thefe hardly vifiBle ; I 
hired a clean fhirt, and a complete fuit 
of clothes, in Frippery -jtreet — and 
thus equipped, with a noble air, I prc- 
fcntcd myfelf at the palace. 

Mentor had got there before me, 
and I found him in a magnificent anti- 
chamber, waiting for the Duke to 
join the company. At feeing me he 
could hardly fupprefs his amazement. 

u Ah! ah!" 'cried he, " my dear 

* 

44 friend, you look wonderfully well* 
" If you had no face at all* or any other 

" face 
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" face but that which you have, upon 
M my honour ! the women would pull 
u caps for you. What ! curled, pow- 
14 dered, filk {lockings, a clean {hirt, 
i( and a fword by your fide ! By the 
M word of a gentleman ! you might fie 
'• for your piiflure: but you don't, 
11 perhaps, know, that to that facey 
" fuch as it is, you are indebted for 
u the partiality of his Highnels.— ■ 
u The Prince faw you by accident in 
" the Tuilleries, and your appearance 
^immediately fafcinated him. I wa$ 
" as ufual at his fide, and took the 
" opportunity of giving him an ac- 
u count of your adventures fo ad van ta- 
'* geoufly for you, that from that mo- 
** ment he refolved to have you upon 
** his lift. But mark me ; before he 

g»3 " corner 
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" comes in, let me give you a Ihovt 
fi fketch of his real chara&er; for* 
ci without that chart before your eyes, 
4< you may not be able to fteer the 
" veflel into her harbour." 



We fat down, and Mentor thu* 
refumed the fubjedt : 

'■ ' V 

44 My Lord has as much politenefc 
" as man can have, and in every thing 
<€ fuperficial is perfectly a gentleman. 
" He is precilely the very reverie pf a 
*' turtle, whefe impenetrable out6de 
4 ; covers the flit meat within, for he 
" is as infenllble to everv feeling of 
" humanity as a tyger of Africa,'-*- 
" He is prodigal without generQfity, 
41 a niggard without ceconomy, timid 

" without 
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" without caution, add rafh without 

u courage. Good fenfe (of which 

** he has but a very flender portion) 

u feldom is his dire&cr. He fees 

M things not by the light of rcafon, 

" but through the medium of his 

" paflions and prejudices. His model 

(i is his anceftor the Duke of 

w Orleans who was Regent in the 

u late King's minority. The Regent 

* was fond of women ; his Highnefs 

•' is as incontinent- as Tarquin.— 

H The Regent fbmetimes loved a jo- 

w vial glafs ; his Highnefs is drunk 

" conflantlv. The Recent liked 

u mixed company ; his Highnefs 

u keeps open houfe for all the fcum 

" and rabble of the kingdom ; and (b 

" in every thing el(e. He refembks 

c 4 " him 
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" him in all his weaknefles and ill 
" qualities, in not one of the good, 
" and only imitates in outreeing the 
" prototype. He has neither thefpirir, 
" the genius, nor the good natural dif- 
" cofition of his anceftor. Ke re- 
M fembles him, in fhort, as a great 
« 4 Flemifh Draught-horfe is like a 
" fleet, high-tnettled Arabian Cour- 
*' fer ; both are horfes, and there ends 
u the fimilitude. He loves flattery to 
" an extravagance, and particularly ta 
" be flattered for what he does not pof- 
" fefs, extenfive views, and the pro-* 
u found fcience of Politics, in which 
c< laft he is perpetually outwitted. — 
f * He will be, or I am greatly miftaken, 
" the dupe of his own ambition ; for 
Ac he meditates a number of hold un» 

. a dertakings, 
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u dertakings* and is deftitute at the 
u feme time of every quality of the 
u mind which might poffibly give him 
** a chance of fucceeding in them* 
" However, he is a good milch-cow* 
^ and we will not be tired of holding 
*♦ the pail till he is tired of letting us 
u milk him. He has loaded me with 
u favours aad benefits, and you may 
44 fee, my dear Covteaxt ! I fpeak of 
Cl his character with the amiable pai> 
€ * tiality of a friend penetrated with 
** the deepeft fenfe of obligations.— 
" Make then a little abatement on 
u account of this partiality which I 
have juft mentioned, and you will 
then be exactly in a pdfition to form? 
a Candid eftirriate of the Duke my 
' ' . or 5 " patron : 



<t 

t 

it 
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V patroni : but no more, for here come* 
" his Highaefs." 

* * 

I reflected a moment upon the 
abatement recommended to me ; and-, 
to fay the truth, I could not difqover,; 
pn the fide of morality, what was to 
remain to his Highnefs afterwards. 

The Duke came in, holding a let" 
ter in his hand which he delivered to 
me, directed to Meffieurs Herod and 
Judas, Bankers, Inns - quay r Bloody- 
bridge, Dublin* 

<c This is to bear your charges iu 
" Dublin," fays he. " I have not 
u confined you in your essences ; 

u only 
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•* 



<5nly take care hot ta exceed the 
" fura mentioned, without acquaint- 
H ing me with the occafion by letter* 
w If you (hould find it neceflary ta 
41 hire fame tefalute fellows to aflaf- 
u filiate the Lord Lieutenant, or Chan- 
11 cellor, or any other great officer of 
u ftate> you fhall have a particular 
" credit for the purpofe, or for any 
u other of that fort ; but provifions 
**for occurrences of this nature are 
u nor contained In that letter, which 
<<- is only meant for every day's cur- 
u rent occafions. But dinner is rea- 
u 6y ; we will talk of bufinefs at 
" table/" 

Wet fat down* O Idol of ApiciusJ 
Genius of Gormandizing I what an 

g 6 enter r 
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entertainment for two fcoundrels, and 
a debauched Defeendant of Royalty I 
The fenfuality of a Conclave of Cardi- 
nals muft have allowed it was excel- 
lent. Such foupesl fuch ragouts ! fuch 
fates ! fuch a defj'ertt and fuch variety 
of delicious wines J 

* 

The Duke's appetite was no diA 
grace to the Houfe of Bourbon, and 
he drank like a true Prince of the 
Blood Royal. At every bumper his 
heart began more and more to open, 
and in proportion his folly to expand 
itfelf. What platitudes on his part, 
and what eulogiums upon ours J The 
conteft feemed to be, whether his 
Highnefs fliould be moft dull, or we 
moft flattering; our compliments were • 

exa&ly 
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exa&ly in an inverfe ratio to his me- 
rit; but as his Highnefs had little 
more to do than to geniculate his 

* 

acknowledgments, and we had the 
. labour of furaifhing the matter for 
them ; as he was but paffive, and we 
a&ive in the fcene, much the moft 
troublefome part in the piece fell upon 
our fhoulders. 

The heat of wine and adulation 

# 

having at laft foftened his heart to a 
ftate of fufion, out it ran hi a ftream of 
indifcreet confidences follows: 

" Friend Couteau V 9 fays he, 
•* without doubt, you don't believe 
" in Goj> ?" 

"God 
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-. ^ God forbid/' anfwered I, wkfo 
vwacity ; " I know no Divinity ex- 
u cept you;r Highne&t"'- 

v u Good^" returned he ; " but k is*. 
u not enough to be aa Atheifk your-: 
" felf, you muft endeavour to make 
•* others fo- We have not any greater 
" enemy than the Chriftkn Religion.; 
" It teaches men to be juft, grateful, 
" compafiionate, hopeft, content with 
" their condition* loyal, and I know 
'* not how many other weakneflefr 
" utterjy incompatible with the new 
" philofophy of which I profefs my- 
4 Vfelf a confirmed cjifciple** 1 



4< 



Yew* 
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" Your Higbnefs," fays I, " fpeaks 
" with too much modefty ; you are an 
" Apoftle" 

By agreement we then drank ia a 

bumper, on our knees, the memory 

ofSpiNosA. The Duke then, help- 

* iag himielf largely to fome perigord 

pye, went on thus : 

44 As a cook before he makes a jfo- 
" catideaUy a collar, orapafty, takes 
44 the bones out to form it to his tafte 
44 and render it phftic, fb we muft try 
C4 to unbone the human heart of all 
44 religion, before hwill receive kindly 
44 the form which it is our intereft to 
44 give it/* 
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, The Nephew of Da mi en and my- 
felf aflured him upon this, with equal 
truth and folemnity, that we never had 
the moft diftant idea of any religion 
what foe vcr ; nor did we know, or had 
we heard of a fingle perfon who pre- 
tended to it ; the King, perhaps, might 
be an exception ; but his imbecility was 
notorious. I added, with a well-turned 
compliment, that the example of one 
great man like his Highnefs, was 
likely to do more good than the books 
of twenty Volt aires and Mira- 
beaus, with all their pares, their zeal, 
and their learning. Thus fatisfied oh 
the article of our infidelity, the Priace 
proceeded: .....; : 



it 



You 
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" You muft know, friend Cou- 
" teat;, that we have determined to 
14 leave in France neither God nor 
" Gentleman. Every thing, I think, 
" promifea to be topfy-tufvy, and fo 
" much the better. You fee in your 
" Landlord, my worthy fellows ! the 
11 man in all France moil incenfed 
" againft his Sovereign, and who, 
" perhaps, has the beft juftification 
" fer being fo, and you (hall hear my 
" reafon. 



" If I have any weaknefs, it is my 
u paffion for women ; it muft be al- 4 
" lowed they are delicious creatures.' 
" I always wiih I had a hundred 
" mouths to kifs, as many arms to 
u clafp them, and a houfe ten times 

«'as 
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41 a$ Iargeas the Palais Royal to enter- 

u tain them in* Our Queen Mary 

f> Antoinette is certainly a moil 

* • defirable piece of incarnation . Her 

fhape, her frefhnefs,, her neck f lier 

ivory arms, her beautiful legs — in 

" ihort, the whole objeft taken toge- 

14 ther fet me on fire, and I concluded 

M fhe would be an eafy conqueft, for 

u fhe was always chearful, and Con* 

" ftantly in the grcateft flow of fpi- 

*• rits. After her marriage, I paid 

€i my court to her with great affiduity > 

44 and ogled her without mercy.—- 

" One day I found her by accident 

#< quite alone at Trianon, fitting in 

** an eafy chair, and knotting. I threw 

" myfelf at her feet in a transport,. 

" avowed my paflion, and, after pro- 



4C tefting 
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tefting that I entertained the moft 
profoundly^refpe&ful fentiments of 
her virtue, I concluded by fwearing 
fervently that I could never enjoy an 
hour's happinefs without the dear 
hope of pafling the remainder of my 
extatic life in her celeftial arms. 
To tell the truth, flie appeared a good 
deal furprifed at the declaration.— 
She puflicd back her chair a little, 
and, with a fort of ftately air, juft 
uttered thefe few words : " So, I 
fee your Highnefs gets intoxicated 
in the morning!" for I was always 
drunk after dinner. Up I bounced, 
feized her in my arms, and, before 
(he could prevent it, forced a kifs 
from her. The breath of Cythb- 
rea was not fweeter. She repulfed 

' " m$ 



t* 



I40 THE CONFESSIONS OF 

"me fteadily, the colour mounted to 
" her cheeks, and tears flood trem- 
" bling in her eyes, and juft at this 
" critical moment in walked his Ma- 
"jefty. Seeing the Queen fo dif- 
" compofed, and my Highnefs half 
" afhamed and half frightened, " What 
" is the meaning of all this V 9 fays 
" Royalty. " Turn out that Ruffian* 
« f replied the Queen, and walked out 
u of the chamber. " What!" cries 
€c the King, " make love to my 
*' wife, villain! Be gone, and never 
" dare again to appear in my prefence." 

" By this time I was a little reco- 
" vered, fo I refolved to put a good 
u face on the matter, and,, in. a fort of 
" rallying tone, u Good faith>Coufin, f * 

" fays- 
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i 

u fays I, *' here's a great deal faid, and 
u very little dene. If you are refblv- 
" ed to baniih tvery one who would 
" wifh to prevent your monopolizing 
" that pretty Mary of yours, you 
" will fbon have the comfort of a moft 
" agreeable folitude here at your little 
" Trianon." He made no other an- 
" fwer to this pleafentfry than giving 
" me a great kiek in the breech, which 
" made me bounce out of the room 
" like a pellet out of a pop-gun. 

"Since that time I have hardly 
u thought of any thing but their de- 
" ftru&ion, and I fee it advancing 
<c with hafty ftrides at this moment. 
" The Queen's eftrangement, and 
" the recolledion of that vile kick in 

" the 
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4 * the breech, have embittered all my 
44 enjoyments. My fhame fhall be 
44 wafhed out in their blood. The 
44 thunder grumbles in the air, and 
" foon will fall to crufli them. Our 
44 Countrymen, accuftomed to intcr- 
" courfe with the Americans, talk 
44 the language of thefe Republicans^ 
4,4 without underftanding their prin- 
44 ciples; and Redrefs of Grievances is' 
" now become the idea moft in fafhion. 
44 My agents are every where, and 
44 never fail to traduce the King and 
<4 Queen as the principal caufe of all 
" the People VfufFerings, to defcribe 
46 the Nobility and Clergy as their 
" mortal enemies, and the Duke of 

s 

' 4 Orleans alone as their fupport, 
14 their prote£tor, and true friend. — 

" The 
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" The Finances, befides are in as fine 
"a ftate of diforderas could be wifh- 
u ed, and all this working together. 
u mu ft infallibly condu& me to the 
41 Throne." 

At that prophetic word we all drop- 
ped again upon our knees, and tofled off 
a full pint of Champagne each to its 
accomplifhment. 

At length by the dint of wine, poli- 
tics, and prophecy, his Highnefs* head 
was entirely overturned, and down he 
funk in his eafy chair, fpeechlefs and 
infcnfible. The noife of his fnoring, 
which (hook the dining-room, gave 
us the firft notice of the retreat of his 
undcrftanding. 

His 



144 THE CONCESSIONS OF 

His gold lnuff-box fet with dia- 
mond's lay upon the table before him, 
and I was furioufly tempted to take 
pofleflion of it; but Mentor diverted 
me from the intention, proving, by a 
fyllogifm in Barbara, that the theft 
might be a hanging matter, and the 
detection inevitable. My reafon, but 
not my will, agreed with him, and I 
relinquished all future hopes of that 
amiable fnufF-box with deep regret, 
tnulta gemens* as Orpheus was obli- 
ged to refign his beloved Eur yd ice at 
the borders of Tartarus, or as a fetting- 
dog at the call of his matter leaves the 
half-mumbled partridge in the plains 
of Chantilly. " Farewel V* fays I, 
" farewel ! too charming fnufF-box !" 
So faying, I ftole out of the apartment 

on 
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on tiptoe, leaving the drunken land- 
lord in his arm-chair to fnore himfelf 
fober, and dream at his eafe of 
Thrones, Revolutions, and Popula- 
ritv. 



vol. i. M CHAP. 
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CHAP, X. 

I SAIL FROM DUNKIRK TO DUBLIN IN 
A MERCHANT-SHIP. — SECURE A 
GOOD BED ON BOARD. — EASY ME- 
THOD OF DOING IT. — DESCRIPTION 
OF THE BAY OF DUBLIN. — OF THE 
CITY.— PLEASED TO SEE SO FEW 

SPIRES AND STEEPLES. LORB 

CHARLEMOUNT's LIBRARY. — AD- 
MIRE IT MICH. STEAL HIS LORD- 

SHIP'S WATCH. — DINE WITH MY 
BANKERS.— MISS MUSHI JUDAS 
SINGS AND PLAYS ON THE JEW*S 
TRUMP. — THE THEATRE. — PLEA- 
SANT BEHAVIOUR OF THE UPPER- 
GALLERY. EXTRAORDINARY 

BEAUTY OF THE IRISH LADIES. 

I WISHED much to take leave of 
Marat, that is, to get drunk .with 
him, before I left Paris ; but it could 

not 
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not be, he was again iti the Salpetriere, 
to which he had been recommitted in 
five days after he had been difcharged 
from it. The Swiss are faid to have a 
difeafe called the pining after their 
country; my Pylades might be faid 
to pine for the infide of a prifbn. 

Though there is not, perhaps, any 
fet of men in the community fo much 
addi&ed to parade, (how, and flutter, as 
the, Members of the Diplomatic Body, 
I thought proper to avoid all oftenta- 
tion in my preparations for my embafly. 

Observe all Ambafladors, Pleni- 
potentiaries, or Envoys. When they 
feturn from their public chara&er 
abroad, their equipage and drefs are 

h 2 more 
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more gaudy. They difplay a great 
deal of gilding and lace, more than you 
meet with among their equals., My 
Lord Ambaflador fquarcs his elbows, 
fcrapes his feet more againft the floor, 
thrufts his perfon more fully into your 
face; in fhort, hemufters up the whole 
turkey and peacock in his deportment, 
and is, in appearance, a man of greater 
confequence than many of fuperior 
pretentions who ftand in the fame 
circle with him, but have not happened 
to purfue the fame line with him in 
their progrefs through the world. — 
Geniry, in fhort, of this feather are 
perpetually in a rtate of declared war 
againft nature and fimplicity. All this 
gnr.y undoubtedly fpring from a lauda^ 
ble jealoufy of not being overlooked at 

foreign 
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foreign courts, or from adefireof doing 
honour to the country they reprefent ; 
but, in general, it is rather to be im- 
puted to their perfonal pride, than their 
public - fpirited patriotifm. When 
men's a&iotis and conduit will bear 
two conftru&ions, one good and the 
.other bad, he who does not afcribethem 
to the latter muft be indeed a novice in 
human nature. 

As to myfelf, I had very fenfible 
rcafbns for avoiding all fort of oftenta- 
tion in the preparations for my embaf- 

» 

fy; rny credentials bsing only to the 
Houg/jers and United Irifhmen, I had 
no right to expeft to be received in a 
public character by the whole Irish 
nation* 

H 3 -Equipping 
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Equipping myfelf only with a fmaH 
quantity of linen, a fecond fuit of 
cloaths for gala days in a portmanteau, 
and a gard-vin well filled with coniaC 
brandy, eau de NoyaUj pwfait amour, 
and other ftrong cordials, I took poft 
from Paris, and on the fourth day 
arrived without any accident at 
Dunkirk. 

V 

A merchant-ship, bound foir 
Dublin, wasjuft ready to fet fail, and 
1 embarked immediately. I found the 
vefifel crowded with paflengers who 
had got on board before me. From 
this circumftance I was in danger of 
being without a bed during the whole 
oaflage, which calms or contrary winds 
might make long and tedious. But I 

am 



JAMES BAPTISTE C0UTEAU. 15I 

am of a temper rather to get the better 
of an inconvenience, than to complain 
of it. 



Among a number of boobies who 
were on board, an overgrown middle- 
aged Smuggler, of moft infufferable 
ftupidity, attracted my notice. He 
blundered out whatever nonfenfe hap- 
pened to come upper moft, told dull 
ftories and laughed at them perpetual- 
ly, and drank like a camel preparing 
to pafs the Defart of Arabia. He had 
an excellent bed. I foon made an 
acquaintance with him. Opening my 
dram-cheft, I invited him in a bumper 
to drink " Confufion to all Cuftom- 
" houfe Officers," and in another we 
drank " Profperity to Smuggling." 

h 4 Itf 



4 
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In order to finifh him compleatly, 
I filled him a half-pint glafs of parfait 
amour to his own good health ; then, 
perceiving that his head and his heels 
began to ftagger, I courteoufly invited 
him to take a turn or two upon the 
deck, afluring him he would be great- 
ly refrefhed by it. I helped him im* 
mediately up the gang-way; then, 
drawing him towards the gun-wale, 
wifh the firft heel the (hip made, I 
pufhed him head foremoft into the fca, 
where he was (wallowed up for ever. 

When I was certain that it was too 
late to fi(h him up again, I told the 
Sailors of his misfortune, pretending to 
be concerned for it : I then took pof- 
feflionof his bed, where I flept foundly, 

and 
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and in great comfort, for the re* 
mainder of our voyage to Dublin^ 
The inconceivable anguifh which paf- 
fengers on board fuffer from the rol- 
ling of the fhip, having (as Mr. Vol- 
taire fays) aU the humours of the 
humanframe thus violently forced out 
of their natural channels, made me at 
jimes a little peevifh ; but, having a 
good bed, a;d my mind entirely at 
eafe, I thought I had no great right to 
complain much about fo fmall a matter. 
He who has prefence of mind may be 
truly faid to pofleis a treafure. 

Our voyage lafted near a fortnight, 
and, but for the happy expedient which 
I havejuft before related, there might 
1 have been lying, ftretched on the floor 

H5 of 
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of the cabin, with my head, perhaps, 
fupported by a hard trunk or a baikfct, 
while a pitiful Smuggler lay fnoring at 
his eafe, within a few yards of the 
never-enough-to-be-refpe&ed Ambaf- 
fador of his Moft Serene Highnefs* 

Much has been faid of the beauty 
of the Bay of Dubun; and, to fpeak 
truth, it is not eafy to fay more of it 
than it deferves* In fine weather, the 
fea looks like a great lake of a tranfpa- 
rent blue colour, neither too contra&ed 
nor too extenfive* The country round* 
particularly towards the county of 
Wicklow, forms, a magnificent am- 
phitheatre of hills and mountains rifing 
gradually above each other ; the tops 
of fome of them deeming to pierce the 

clouds. 
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clouds like pyramids, the fides of others 
fwelled into beautiful bofbms, then 
gently waving off, and expanded at laft 
into foft green vallies, which detain and 
captivate the eye with the mod deli- 
cious frefhnef: and verdure. On their 
flopes, and in the bottoms, you fee 
villas and fummer-houfes without 
number, adorned all about with flow- 
ering fhrubs, and fheltereu with young 
plantations. Old trees, or of a very 
large growth, are not common.— 
There is every where cultivation with- 
out formality, and rural wildnefs with- 
out favagenefs or horror. The forms 
of thefe hills, mountains,, and vallies, 
fo diverfified and fo engaging, the fea 
like a great lake, the promontory of 
Howth at the entrance of thesJBay pn 

h6 one 
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one fide, the fmall town of Clontarf, 
and feveral other objefts (could they be 
all together colle&ed in afinglepi&ure) r 
would form, undoubtedly, one of the 
moft delightful landfcapes imaginable* 

The City of Dublin, though of 
very great extent, yet feen from the 
Bay, or from any eminence, pre fen ts 
nothing noble or beautiful to the eye 
of the beholder ;. and this proceeds 
entirely from the deficiency of towers, 
fpires, and fteeples. Of thefe I could 
count I think but two. 



I will not hefitate to affirm, that 
the largeft city in the univerfe, with 
the moft fpacious and regular flreets, 
the moft uniform houfes, the public 

buildings 
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buildings in the mod grand ftyle, as 
are thofe of Dublin, nay, allowing 
them to be all conftru£ted of poli fil- 
ed marble, but deftitute of fteeples, 
fpires, and towers, will never make a 
ftriking objeft of vifion, or fill the eye 
of a fpe&ator who looks at it from a 
diftant view, and confiders it only as a 
component part of a picture* 

Besides the beauty which arifes 
from a diver fified furface, without the 
aid of certain objefts elevated above k> 
the fpace occupied appears much le& 
than the reality; and for thefe rea- 
fons the fea is never feen to fach 
advantage as when covered with fliip* 
ping ; and we are always deceived in 
our conje&urcs as to the breadth of au 

unbroken 
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unbroken expianfe of water, the men- 
furation conftantly proving it to be 
confiderably greater than was imagined 
before the experiment. 

I felt the moft lively fatisfa&ion 
in conftdering the paucity of thefe 
ftru£ures ; for as ere&ions of this- 
kind generally belong to temples and 
churches, I immediately concluded 
that the inhabitants had little or no 
religion, and that if they were as indif- 
ferent to the interior of worfhip as they 
feemed to be to the outfide, atheifm, 
and the enlightened impiety of our 
new Philofophy, would foon make a 
thriving progrefs among them. The 
God of Cards and Dice has a Temple, 
called Daly's, dedicated to his ho- 
nour 
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nour in Dublin, much more magnifi- 
cent than any Temple to be found in 
that City dedicated to the God of the 
Univerfe. 



The appearance of the Mob, who 
fwarm on the Quays and block up the 
paflages to the City, delighted me 
greatly. Covered with rags and dirt, 
without breeches, (hirts, or (hoes, full 
of animal fpirits, and the fpirit of 
whifkey, " Aye ! aye !" fays I, ** here 
" is the true fluff for Reformers f 
" What a felicity muft it be to live 
" under a Conftitution of their model- 
Ming!" 

On advancing further into the City, 
and feeing every thing fb different, my 

fpirits 
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fpirits funk in proportion. Appear- 
ances were changed entirely : large 
ftrcets, (hops well furnifhed with all 
forts of commodities, creditable houfes, 
an excellent foot- way, public buildings 
(churches excepted) all magnificent, 
and handfome carnages rolling along, 
filled witli modeft and moft beautiful 
ladies* Alas I thought I, this does not 
look like the work of my Reformers ; 
the Gentry, I few; have got the heft* 
end of the ftaff in this Capital : but, 
with the help of tfie Devil, let us never 
defpair of any tfagug. 

Although the houfes in general, 
and particularly in the new ftreets, are 
well fimfhed, chearful, and commo- 
dious, there are not many hotels in 

Dublin 
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Dublin of very extraordinary magni- 
tude. Lcinjler Houfe however is very 
noble, and has more the air of a palace 
than any Hotel in Paris. Charlemount 
Houfe is very (hiking, (thbugh not 
near fo large as the former) from the 
beauty of the archite&ure. 

In this Houfe there is an apartment 
called the Library, which, from the 
colle&ion of books/cand the ftyle of 
the ornaments, WQuld do honour to 
the tafte of a Prince." 1 could not Lx>k 
at them without \v liking it had been 
poflible for me to have ftolen half of 
them ; but, alas ! I had only the merit 
of feeling the inclination, for the thing 
was impracticable. His Lordfhip's 
gold watch lay by accident upon a 

table> 
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table, and, to make myfelf fome re- 
compence for my other fruklefs 
wifliQs, I flipped it into my pocket, 
and then went away, making a thou- 
fand bows and acknowledgments to 
the footman who held the door in his 
hand for me. I kept the watch fome 
time, as a pleafing token to remind me 
of that beautiful Library, and of the 
moft refpe&able Nobleman who is the 
owner of it. 



On the day of my entry into Dub- 
lin, I dined with Meffieurs Herod 
and Judas, my Bankers, They re- 
ceived me very politely, and, after feve- 
ral Jewifh ceremonies which I regard- 
ed as little as if they had been Cbrif- 
tiari, they invited me to a family din- 

ner- 
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ner. The company confifted of my- 
fdf 9 the two Bankers, Mrs. Judas, 
and Mifs Mushi Judas, her daughter. 
The worfhipful Mr. Herod was a 
bachelor. We dined heartily upon 
Pafchal lamb and unleavened bread, 
and at every third mouthful drank 
" Confufion to Chriftianity." 

At my requeft (for I did not then 
know the confequence) that Mifs 
Mushi would favour the company 
with a fong, (he immediately began to 
fquall out a moft tedious and lamenta- 
ble Canticle, longer than half of Deu- 
teronomy ; and, to complete the 
difcord, fhe every now and then clap- 
ped a confounded Jew's trump between 

her 
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her black teeth, from whence {he 
thumped out fuch a fuccefiion of iron 
founds as were never before heard fince 
the Babyloniih Captivity* 

I intended to ogle her all.the time; 
but, unfortunately, my fquint tyrn-d 
all the tendernefs to the mother, who 
fat oppofitc to her* Thu brought on a 
prof u lion of dcteftable complimfents 
from that old Ifraelitc, who among the 
reft told me, that if * Bloody-bridge had 
any charms for me, the family hoped 
they fhould fee me often* The ladies 
then retired, and mv Gemini of He- 
brews, with their gueft, tofied efftwo 
bottles each of excellent Lachryma 
Cbrifii before we thought of riling. 

A PARTY 
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A party to the Play-houfe was 
then propofed, and wc walked off to- 
gether. I fecured a place between the 
two Children of Circumcifion, in the 
centre of the pit, from whence I could 
conveniently fee both the fpe&acle and 
the fpe&ators. 

Before the rifing of the curtain, the 
proceedings of the Upper-Gallery gave 
me infinite entertainment. Their cries 
and howlings were more furious and 
diffbnant than a troop of pent-up 
wolves. Now and then they dropped 
down emptied bottles on the company 
of the Pit, and yet not above three or 
four Ikulls at moft were broken by 
them ; then they flung chewed apples 
and orange peels at the boxes, and upon 

the 
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the Stage : they frequently made the 
Ladies blufh, and the Beaus tremble, 
hiding or clapping them juft as the 
fancy was uppermoft, and fometimes 
giving them ludicrous nick-names, 
which were well underftood, and in 
general very cha rafter ifticaL In fliort, 
it was confummatcly pleafant to ob- 
ierve how miferable they made all the 
decent-looking people in the Theatre, 

The Play to be afted, as the Bills 
informed us, was a Tragedy, but the 
greateft part of the A&ors feemed not 
to have been admitted into that fecret* 
They appeared entirely unconfcious 
and unconnected with the bufinefs go- 
ing: forward, and to affume no fort of 
refponfibility for the pathetic incidents 

exhibited 
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exhibited before the audience. Had 
it not been for the energy of one per- 
former, for the frequent ufe of the 
dagger towards the cataftrophe, and, 
above all, for the fympathy of fome 
young ladies in the boxes, I might have 
retired from the Flay-houfe without 
knowing whether I ought to have left 
my mirth or my tears behind me* 

The beauty of the Ladies of Ice- 
land is perfectly enchanting. Tlie 
peafant girls of England are in gene- 
ral much prettier than thofe of the 
fame clafe in this Country, but the 
Ladies here are full as handfome as 
English Ladies, and no ftyleof beauty 
can exceed them. O God of Love ! 
O Mother of the Graces ! what fhapes ! 

what 
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what complexions ! ^hat features ! 
what attra&ions ! While I looked at 
them, I doubted for near the length of 
half a fcene whether, had it been ne- 
cefiary, I could .have cut all their 
throats in cold blcod, and as a gentle- 
man ought to do. 

But this was hot the worft ; let me 
avow my fhame — would it had ended 
there. Seeing the fweetnefs of their 
looks, the angelic ferenity of their 
countenances, and their bewitching 
fenfibility, I for a moment entertained 
the mean fufpicion that there might be 
fomething real in innocence and virtue, 
and that thefe fair creatures, without a 
fpark of heroifm in their compofition, 
and little verfed as they were in our new 

fafhionable 
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fafhionable philofophy, might, perhaps* 
enjoy as much internal fatisfa&ion, as 
much fblid contentment as even I could 
boafl: of. But this weaknefs was of no 
long duration— a moment's refle&ion 
banifhed it. My breaft recovered its 
ufual firranefs, and I foon became again 
the worthy A mbaffador of his Highnefs 
to the Htmghets and United Iri/hmen. 

I might, no doubt, have fpared 
tnyfelf the fhame of thefe humiliating 
Confeffions, but I promifed to deal can* 
didly with the reader, fo I mean to 
conceal nothing from him, He may 
not, perhaps, find in this book the 
eloquence of the Citizen of Geneva, 
but he will find at Ieaft his fincerity. 

vol. i. i CHAP. 
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CHAP. XL 

DISAPPOINTED IN FINDING NO 
HOUGHERS, AND FEW UNITED 
IRISHMEN.— ACCOUNT OF THESE 
GENTLEMEN. THE EVENING- 
POST.— PATRIOTISM OF THAT PA- 

* 

PER.— WRITE A SPIRITED ESSAY.— 
TRIED FOR IT. — MY ACCOUNT OF 
THE TRIAL IN THE EVENING- 
POST.— ALIBI-MAN DESCRIBED. — 
WIN A WAGER.— KILL A POLICE- 
MAN. — OBLIGED TO FLY. — TAKE A 
PATHETIC LEAVE OF DUBLIN. 

GUSTAVUS ADOLPHUS, 
King of the Goths, who, 
mounted on, his little white mare, was 

killed 
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killed by a mufket-fliot at the Battle of 
Lutzen, but not till after he had receiv- 
ed another wound which, as his heavy- 
headed hiftorian Harte tells us, made 
him " decline from the perpendicular," 
—this good King ufed to fay, among 
other wife fayings, that " we fee 
" things better with* our own eyes 
u than with thofe of other people." 
To this truth I fully fubfcribe, in my 
capacity of Ambaffador to the Hough- 
ers and United Irlfhmen. 

In a country containing near four 
million of inhabitants, and where the 
loweit clafs of people are fo much 
addi&ed to idlenefs and drinking 
whifkey, who would not have expedt- 
ed to find at leaft one hundred thoufand 

1 2 gallant 
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gallant desperadoes under the two de- 
nominations before- mentioned ? But 
mark the f&tt. As to the former , that 
enemy to all heroifm the gallows had 
taken off fome of them, and the fear of 
it difcouraging the reft, that nurfory of 
Reformers was rooted up, and exifted 
no longer. As to the latter, I could 
find but about five or fix who had any 
fixed habitation, and thele, txptn in no 
efteem, and ofno fort of. consequence; 
the reft were poor bankrupt (hop- 
keepers, or idle fellows picked up in 
the ftreets to be paraded through them 
on particular occafions, with a drum 
beating, and a fife whiftling fomething 
like a march before them. A red or 
a blue coat was clapped upon their 
backs, and a mufket on their fhoulders, 

for 
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for the purpofe of the day. After 
getting drunk with their officers at 
fome alehoufe in the fuburbs, in the 
evening the red coat and the firelock 
were taken from them, they received 
thirteen-pence and a kick in the 
breech, and {o ended the campaign and 
the patriotifm. Thefe I found were 
but the miferable dregs and refufeof the 
real Volunteers of Ireland, who 
had for fome time laid down their 
arms, and who indeed confided of the 
mod refpe&able gentry in the king- 
dom* 

* 
Alx, this I mentioned in a confiden- 
tial letter to the Nephew of Damien, 
but with a ftri£t .injun&ion that he 
fhould not communicate a word of 

1 3; the 
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the truth to his Highnefs, but keep 
him in his error, that I might be kept 
in my appointment j for I apprehended 
that my patron, who loved his money, 
would not chufe the continuance of a 
confiderable expence- merely to im- 
prove my mind and manners by foreign 
travel* 

The Duke, itfeems, depended for 
his intelligence upon one of the Dub- 
lin Newfpapers, called the Evening- 
Post. This was his Gazette arid his 
Gofpel ; and though it is only a com- 
pilation of grofs mifreprefentations and 
falfhcods, he believed in it implicitly. 
But that indeed is not wonderful, when 
many who are upon the fpot do the 
fame. It may be confidered as a fort 

of 
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of reverfe to the prophecies of Cas- 
sandra ; it never tells truth, and is 
believed in general. 



The enemies of Ireland are cer- 
tainly much obliged to the Editors of 
that Paper. It is the real ivory gate 
of intelligence, "falfa ctd codum mit- 
u tens infornnia" and you might as 
Well look for fa&s^in the Arabian 
Nights Entertainments. ' Many of the 
good people of England (that moft 
wife and credulous nation) alfo put 
their truft in its authenticity ; but that 
is not fo extraordinary; for though 
there is a conftant intercourfe between 
the two iflands, and a narrow channel 
only feparates them, the English in 
general know lefs of the true ftate of 

1 4 Ireland 
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Ireland than of Poland* or the 
Empire of China. 1 myfelf faw a re- 
fpe&able Merchant of Manchester 
who came to Dublin iamuch fear, 
and as he thought in great peril, upon 
fbme bufinefs of importance which 
required his prefence, and who feemed 
furprized not to find the ftreets barri* 
cadoed, and the whole country in a 
ftate of rebellion *. for the Evening- 
P06T told him things would be fo 
iituated in lefs than a fortnight. 

Excellent eonfequences refult 
from this roifreprefer.tation on one fide* 
and this credulity on the other. The 
Englishman, brave and open in the 
field, is cautious in the counting** 
houfe, particularly with men of a 

ce^aia' 
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certain clafs in Ireland, who feem to 
think they have a fort of natural right 
to outwit him. His ca(h gets the 
cramp when he thinks of fending it 
among men who laugh at him, and 
either remains at home, or goes to a 
diftant market, to enrich traders lefs 
entitled than his neighbours to any 
advantage from him. It is computed 
that Ireland lofes annually at lead 
one hundred thoufand pounds by the 
patriotilm of this lingle Newfpaper- 

No engine of mifchief can perform 
its functions better. It defames all 
the refpe&able characters of the king- 
dom, and gives every virtue to the 
vileflv It magnifies the failure of 
every fpeculating ftock-jobber into 

1 5 uriiverfal 
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univerfal bankruptcy, and everypaltry 

riot into general infurre&ion. The 

fpirit of Tom Paine feems to pervade 

its paragraphs. Every evening it calls 

the King a Tyrant, and the Parliament 

a Nefl: of corrupt Traitors, bought with 

the money of the people to betray their 

intereft, and ready to fell themfelves 

and their pofterity to the Devil, let him 

but aflume the likenefs of a guinea to 

tempt them. All this and more is 

accompanied with conftant complaints 

that the Prefs has loft its Freedom^ 

and that in fuch defpotic times no man 

dares to fpeak or publifh htsfentiments. 

It reminded me of a Prieft I heard 

preach at Paris againft the idle vanities 

of the world, and who the whole time 

feemed to be only intent upon difplay- 
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ing to the congregation a diamond ring 
which he wore upon his little finger* 



* I lived much, as may be fuppofed, 
with the Editors and Friends of this 
-admirable Paper, and now and thea 
enriched it with eflays and paragraphs 
welt calculated to raife a fpirit in the 
readers, which might be rewarded by 
the thanks of Colonel Tandy's corps, 
or .by an honourable appointment un- 
der Chief Juftice Barring ton in the 
Bay of Botany, 

One of my Eflays in particular was 
fo uncommonly nervous, that Mr* 
Attorney-General thought pro- 
per to take notice of it. The Editor 
waa fcized, and immediately gave me 

1 6 up 
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up as the Author. I was brought inttf 
Court, and though every man is al- 
lowed Counfel, provided he is able to 
pay for it, having before my eyes 
neither the fear of God nor of bad 
Englifh, I chofe to plead for myfelfr 

I urged in my defence, " that I 
44 was a Patriot, and in what I publilh- 
44 ed had only emulated the noble 

N 

44 fpirit which appeared in all the pub- 
*' lications contained in the fame Pa- 
44 per ; that I could not conceive that 
44 to be an offence which I faw done 
44 every day with impunity; that, in a 
44 free country, I imagined every man 
41 had a right to fpeak and publifh 
44 whatever he thought proper; and, 
44 laftly, that if I had exceeded a little, 



44 the 
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11 the motive was good, and rpy being 
" a ftranger, I fuppofed, would be 
" confidered as a fufficiem apology .'* 

The Court, I muft acknowledge, 
behaved with the utmafl: lenity .< The 
Judge very mildly told me, " That it 
" was melancholy to conlider how 
" much evil refulted daily from unre- 
" ftrained licentioufnefs ; that the 
* $ Magiftrates were always unwilling 
" to exercife any rigorous authority 
u with which the fpirit of a free Con- 
'* ftitutiori found it neceflary to inveft 
" them ; that though the utmoft li- 
" berty of fentiment and communica- 
" tion was not only permitted but 
41 encouraged, yet this was always to 
" beunderftood as being fubje& to fbme 

" decent 
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" decent and neccflary reftri&rons ; 

" and that the good order and peace 

Ci of the community were not to be 

u difturbed by the wild and extrava- 

u gant notions which an individual 

u might happen to entertain of liberty* 

u However, my being a ftranger, as I 

" had pleaded, might poflibly have led 

* c me into an error ; that circumftance 

" would have weight with the Jury, 

" and he would recommend to them 

" not to find me guilty ; hoping at the 

u fame time that I would be grateful 

44 for this lenity, and conduct myfelf 

** for the future with more difcre- 
" lion." 

I made a bow> was fuffered to with- 
draw, and thus ended my trial, of 

wkick 
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which I fent out the following account 
in the fame Paper next evening : 

" On Tuefday, between the hours 
" of ten and eleven in the forenoon, 
44 fix Police-men broke into the houfe 
44 of the Editor of the Evening-Post, 
44 and (by virtue of a warrant) carried 
44 off that gentleman, thus torn from 
the arms of his helplefs family, 
together with a moft refpedtable 
44 foreigner, Mr. James Baptiste 
44 Couteau, who was fitting at 
" breakfaft with him. They were 
44 not fuffered to go into a coach, but 
**- dragged through the kennel in fight 
44 of their indignant and infuked fel- 
44 low-citizens, and in this condition 
< 4 thruft into the Dock of the Court 

« of 
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" of King's Bench, unprepared for any 
*' fort of defence, to take their trial 
" for a libel. 

" The Judge behaved in the mofl 
#c indecent manner, foaming at the 
" mouth, loading them with the moft 
•' abufive language, charging the Jury 
* 4 to find them guilty, and fwearing 
4# that the Court would take care to 
" fentence them to perpetual impri~ 
#i fonment. Out of refpeft to the 
** Court we forbear to enter more into 
" particulars. The worthy Jury, 
u however, did their duty, and ac* 
" quitted them, to the infinite mortifi- 
" cation of the Judges* and the inex* 
" preffible fatisfa&ion of all prefent, 
" the Bench excepted. The Hall 

u rung 
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" rung with applaufes, the difcharged 
" Prifoners were conduced home 
" amid ft the fhouts and acclamations 
" of their fellow-citizens, the Judges* 
u carriages were broke to pieces as> 
" they returned to their houfes, and 
" they would probably have loft their 
" lives, but for the afliftance of the 
u military, who appeared juft in time 
" to fave them from the fury of the 
** juftly-incenfed populace. 

i 

u We hear a fubfcription is opened 
" to raife a ftatue in plaifter of Paris* 
" to be placed three fteps above that 
" of Dr, Lucas, on the ftairs leading; 
" to the Exchange Coffee-houfe, the 
" infcripticn to be fimply this :~ 

" Public 
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" Public Gratitude ertSedit to James 
" Baptiste Couteau, Patriot, and 
€t Citizen of the Univerfe. Citizens I 
" to arms /" 

I took care this Paper fhould be 
fafely tranfmitted to his Highnefs* 

An unforefeen event prevented my 
knowing the end of this bufmefs, and 
how the Court puni(hed this aggraS 
vated offence againft its dignity. I 
might have had this fatisfadtion Without 
running any hazard, as I h:A previoufly 
fee u red two Alibi-men (Doers, as it rs 
called, of the Paper), to bear me harm- 
lefs, fo the penalty wbuld have fallen 
upon the Editor. 

. An 
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An Alibi-man is an honeft Citizen, 
always to be found by thfc petty- foggers 
of England and Ireland, who 
extricates you immediately from the 
danger of a profecution, by fwearing 
falfely upon the holy Gofpels to fome 
circumftance, commonly of locality, 
which makes it appear imppffible you 
fhould be guilty of the crime you have 
committed, and of which you ftand 
fpecifically indi&ed. The Alibi- mat* 
is applied to many good purposes, 
particularly to that of faving highway- 
men ; above half of thefe gentlemen 
efcaping on their trials by an Alibi.*— 
His organs of fight have this peculiar 
property, he never fees you where you 
are* and always fees you where you 
are not. In fliort, without ftirring 

from 
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from his cellar or garret, he can, if 
neceflary, identify you at thirty leagues 
diftance, and fo circumftantially that 
he leaves no doubt of his veracity oa 
the minds of his hearers. Robe* 
spierre, at my recommendation, in- 
vited over a little colony of them ta 
fettle at Paris; they have multiplied 
there greatly, and on many occafions 
we found them extremely ferviceaUe* 
They live chiefly upon rice fome days . 
before they fwear they have not feen 
you where you are, and ufe a good 
deal of cephalic fnufF before they fwear 
to have feeri you where you was not ; 
thus finding ingenioufly a falvo for 
their confeiences in the qualities of 
thefe two vegetables, which are fup- 
pofed to blunt and fliarpen the vifual 

faculty,. 
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faculty. They fay, and juftly, that if 
there be any thing to blame, it muft be 
imputed to the rice and fnuff, and not 
to any deficiency in their notions of 
moral re&itude. 

A wager which I won, but was 
never paid, occafioned my leaving 
Dublin abruptly* My Alibi friends 
were much employed in endeavouring 
to write down the new Police Eftablifh- 
meat, fubftituted inftead of the old 
Pariflv Watch, which had been for- 
merly the noflturnal Guard of the 
City* 

This Watch, as it was called, con- 
fifted of decrepid old men, who flept 
generally the beft part of the night in 

a wooden 
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a wooden cenf ry-box, and when they 
happened to be awake, crawled about^ 
difturbing the repofe of perfons who 
had a right to beafleep, by thumping 
againft the ftreet-door with the end of 
their poles, and howling out the hour 
in a kind of ominous voice, which 
feemed to be compofed of the melody 
of the afs, the owl, and the raven. 
So far from imparting any idea of 
fecurity to Houfekeepers by this fort 
of noify vigilance, they onl^ re- 
minded them, in cafe of danger, how 
little they were to be depended upon. 
The Police pretty well anfwered the 
purpofe for which they were eftablifh- 
ed, and their being befides counte- 
nanced by the Government and Ma- 
giftrales were fufficient reafons for 

the 
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the Dvers of the Evening -Post to 
carry on hoftilities againft them. 

Two or three of thefe gentlemen 
defcribing them to me as a formidable 
guard, able-bodied men, armed with a 
firelock and bayonet, I laid a bowl of 
punch againft twenty folio volumes of 
the Evening-Post, which they af- 
fured me was a great curiofity, and 
the only colledlion of that Paper ex- 
tant, that I would that night kill one 
of thefe bugbears, and fleep unmo- 
lefted afterwards, and they might 
be eye-witnefles of it. After a few 
glaffes of brandy, at the Cap of Liberty 9 
in Fetter-/ane 9 we left our liquor to 
determine the wager. 

On 
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On one of the quays I came clofe up 
to one of the nightly Guard. I aiked 
him what was the hour, and while he 
was looking up at the moon, which 
perhaps he miftook for the fun, to give 
me an anfwer, I ftruck my dagger into 
his throat, and down he tumbled. 
His ftation happened to be near the 
corner of a ftreet ; the noife of his arms 
clattering on the pavement made five or 
fix paflengers haften towards the fpot, 
who, feeing the dead body, immediately 
roared out, " Police" and " Murder." 

As my two Alibi companions had 
not perhaps lately prepared themfelves 
with rice or cephalic fnuff, I thought 
it fafer to truft to my heels than 
Co their teftimony. With the fpeed 

' which 
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which fear and felf-prefervation lent 
me, I foon outftripped my purfuers* 
I ran along the quays, and luckily 
found a boat juft ready to put off with 
a few paflengers, who were to be con- 
veyed down the river to a trading 
vefl'el which was at the moment, with 
a gentle breeze in her favour, failing 
out of the harbour. 

I soon mounted to the deck, and, 
like Mary Stuart while the coaft 
of France Teceded from her view, 
looking back upon Dublin, " Fare- 
" well," fays I, " dear City ! with 
■" thy good-natured gentry, thy noble 
44 public buildings, and thy beautiful 
*' ladies;; with thy low-back'd cars 
" inftead of waggons * thy five coffee- 
vol* u x 4 * houfes ; 
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4 houfes; thy two fteeples, and not 
4 one church handfbme enough, for the 
4 meaneft of thy fyburhs. Adied, 
6 happy Dublin J with thy fourteen 
4 hundred lawyers (above eight hurv- 
4 dred of which are attornies), with 

* thy abundance of provifiops, and 
4 thy exorbitant markets! with thy 
4 (hops better furnifhed than thy 

* warehoufes, and thy frefli fifli floun- 
4 dcring in the mud of thy kennels ! 
4 Farewell 1 Adieu for ever ! I muft 

* no more be thy inmate. I dare not; 

* venture ; for, probably, I (hould be 
4 hanged only for killing a Police- 

1 mat*." 



CHAP. 
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CHAR XIL 

REASONS FOR MY REGRET AT LEAV- 
ING DUBLIN.— VINDICATION QT 

MY IMPIETY. ACCOUNT OF THE 

CAPTAIN OF THE SHIP'S WEAK- 
NESS. — CERTAIN METHOD OF WIN- 
NING AT CARDS. — KINGS AND 
-QUEENS AT CARDS DEPOSED BY 
THE ADJUTANT-GENERAL, — EX- 
PELLED FROM BOSTON FOR AT- 
TEMPTING TO REFORM IT. 

SUCH was the precipitation with 
which I fled from the hue and cry 
that purfued me, and fuch the fatif- 
fa&ion I felt at finding myfelf out of 
<knger, that our (hip had made feveral 

k 2 leagues 
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leagues at fea before I thought of 
afking where I was to be landed.— 
Her'deftination it feems was for the 
port of Bofton in America* 

Knowing that Country was lately 
become Republican (a form of Go- 
vernment of which I then entertained 
very favourable, though, as I after- 
wards found, very erroneous notions), I 
felt no regret at finding my felf obliged 
to pay it an unintended vifik 

The manner in which I left Dublin 
affe£ted me confiderably, not from any 
fenfe of remorfe at having killed a 
Police-man — fuch a trifle could make 
no impreflion on me— but the lofs of 
my x appointment was a ferious matter, 

I had 



JAMES BAPTISTE COUTEAU. ICf] 

I had before me, befides, the profpeft 
of an honourable independency, which, 
I was obliged to relinquifh, by the 
\inlucky iffue of the accident related in, 
the preceding chapter, 

Mr. Judas my Banker was parti- 
cularly kind to me. Befides a general 
invitation to his houfe, where I was- 
always received like one of the family, 
his friendftiip I found convenient in 
feveral refpe&s; principally,- indeed,, 
as it gave me the faireft opportunity of' 
having an intrigue with his wife, or of 
running away with his daughter.— 
The attention {hewn me by both thefe 
ladies, much exceeding the ordinary 

4 

limits of hofpitable politenefs, put 
both eafiiy in my power; and though 

k 2 I was 
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I was fome time a little perplexed as to 
an option, I refolved finally to difap- 
point neither* Their perfons being 
equally difgufting, a fingle fliekel more 
or lefs on one fide than the other would 
have immediately determined my pre- 
ference, Mrs. Judas had a large 
command of ready money, of which 1 
could always poffcfs myfelf, either 
by my own addrefs, or the old lady V 
fondnefs, and Mr. Nebuchodonezer 
Pisgah, maternal uncle to Mifs 
Mushi, had left the young one a con- 
fidcrable fortune,, in bonds, jewels* 
pawns* and balm of Gilead,. indepen*- 
"dent of the power of any of the family. 

The partiality the good Banker felt 
for mc originated* in a great meafure,, 

froca 
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from a miftake. Ke was himfelf a 
rigid obferver of the Law of Moses, 
and foon difcovering me not to be a 
Chriftian, he imagined I was inclined 
to be a jew. This is a common error. 
A maa finds you not of the religion of 
your country, or of that where he hap- 
pens to meet you, fo he wrongly con- 
eludes that you may be of his, or of 
fbme other perfuafion ; whereas it would 
be more reafonable to fuppofe that you 
are of no religion-, Nullius addiffus 
jut are in verba magijlru 

No man can poffibly prevent the 
miitaken notions which may be form- 
ed of him ; and though I fhould be 
afliamed to admit any religious fcnti- 
ment; I can by.no means be anfwer- 

hl 4. able 
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able for what weaknefs others (efpc- 
cially fuch as don't know me inti- 
mately) may think proper to impute 
to me. Againft fuch unfounded ca- 
lumnies I fhall not enter into a ferious 
vindication, nor (hall I fay, as the 
Englifh Eifhop War burton to a 
fuppofed defamer of his moral charac- 
ter, " Mentiris impudent tflime " but I 
(hall anfwer boldly, " LookTat my life, 
*' and there read your refutation.'*— 
But enough, perhaps, on this fubjeft ; 
let me only juft add, that I have not 
concealed fuch weaknefles as I know- 
are in my natuie, but I may fafely 
aflert that an addiction to any fort of 
fuperftition or holy reverence was never 
among the number. 



As 
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As the veffel we failed in was large,, 
atid not crowded with paflengers, I did 
not find it neceilary to difpofe of any 
of them, as I had done of the Smuggler 
from Dunkirk. The Matter of the 
(hip, an Englishman, was a heavy 
fort of being, who feemed ta mind 
little more than the navigation of the , 
,veflel, keeping her wholefome, the 
feilors regular, and taking care the 
pailengers (hould be well fupplied 
with every thing they had a right to- 
expeft from him- 1 conceived a mean 
opinion of his underftanding, from 
knowing that he. read the Bible every 
morning alone fbr near a quarter of an 
hour,, and that for more thaa twice that 
time the (hip's company were obliged 
to liften to it every Sunday. - 

K 5 I ATTEMPT- 
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s 

. I attempted to rally him upoiv 
this vveaknefs, but to no purpofe. He 
had fome whimfical notions about the 
Bible ; fetid it was his rudder and com- 
pafs ; that w ithout it he fhouldnot have 
known in fleering which was right 
or wrong, to tack to larboard or {lar- 
board ; that it was the true fog-book r 
where he kept his foul's reckoning r 
many a chart had failed him, but that 
never had ; and that he verily believed! 
it had more than once faved him from, 
drowning. 

I offered to lay him a wager, 
that let him take any man of the* 
fhip who could not fwim, and throw 
him overboard with the Bible tied 
round his neck, and he would foon 

go 
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go to the bottom in fpite of that 
amulet. 



" Young Man," he anfwered, 
there are fubje&s enough for merri- 
ment, without making a jeft of the 
" Bible." 






Pre tending to be affefl'edby what 
Be faid, and to have fome refpe& for 
his folly, at times I borrowed it from 
him, and it anfwered a Very go6d 
purpofe j for, becoming better ac- 
quainted with it, I was better enabled 
to quote and to laugh at it. Many men 
▼enture to do both, without having 
read one chapter^ 

« 

&6 Has 
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Had I not been copper-bottomed 
againft the worm of ftfperftition, I 
might perhaps have felt ibme little 
degree of reverence for the^Captain's 
holy log-book, for two or three times 
we met with fierce ftorms, and were 
in great peril; infomuch that ail on 
board, myfetf among the number, 
were petrified with terror, except the 
Scripture-believing Captain — he alone, 
kept the deck, firm, compofed, and 
undaunted, and there is reafon to think,. 
<from his prefence of mind, that he 
faved us all from perifhing.. He wa& 
a native of Norfolk his name 

■ * • 

Wyndham. 



When the weather was tolerable* 
this honeft Believer, noyfelf, and two> 

others* 
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ethers, ufed to make a party at whift 
for two or three hours in the evening* 
and I was always fuccefsful ; for which 
I ftiould have been thankful to Fortune,, 
had I not conftantly taken care to put 
the event out of her power. My 
adverfaries were much more furprifed 
than I was, at finding they could never 
win a fingle rubber. Whenever I 
dealt, which I often did out of my turn* 
I took care to give myfelf and my 
partner three or four kings and queens, 
and to convey an ace or two from the. 
hands againft us, inftead of an equal 
number of duces or threes from my 
own* A looker-on* a ftranger to? 
whift,. would never have imagined that 
we played with the fame pack of 

cards, which pught to have been, dealt - 

. ■# *■ < • « •• 

promifcuoufly, 
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promifcuoufly, but that the game con* 
lifted in our holding all the high cards r 
and our adverfaries the fmall. By 
&cb neceffary precautions, had there- 
been a fuperiority of Ikill on the oppo~ 
fite fide, I could have fuffered no greafc 
difadvantage from in 



It bnot perhaps tmiverfally krtowrv 
that in ou* rage for pulling dowr* 
Sovereigns, and equalizing all human: 
thing?, we not only dethroned our owti 
King and Queen, but that the Kings* 
©f Spades, Clubs, Hearts, and Dia- 
monds, with tkeir Royal Contorts* 
fhared the fame fete. If any French'- 
MAN,eipecially an Arrftocrate, were notv 
to prefume to call thefe ci-dtifant Kings 

by ztty otfeer title thaa Citizen Spade^ 
• 

Citizen 
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Citizen Club, Heart, or Diamond, and 
the former Queens by any other name 
than that of Wife to any of the afore* 
laid Citizens, he would be denounced 
to the Convention, and lofe his head 
by the guillotine orv a fcaffold. 

This refinement of Civicifm we* 
owe originally to the minute but 
meritorious attention of our Adjutant- 
General Puthod. Willing that he 
fiiould not lofe the honour due to* 
fb great a Reformation in the State,. 
I have taken extra&s from his 
letter on this important fubyeft, pul>- 
lifhed in the Paris C»ronicle of 
8 December 179a, in the firft year of 
the Republic. Let Kings and Queens 
tremble while they read it. The Kings ■ 

and 
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and Queens of Spades indeed, and their 
Royal Colleagues, will not affeft in- 
difference to it, and probably it will 
have more effeft on the other Crowned 
Heads of the univerfe. On the fubjeft 
of Cards thus writes our Adjutant- 
General * : 



" What do I not fuffer at prefent 
" from that aiiiufement ! it makes me 
" quarrel with the pretty women.— 
" One hears for ever, " I have got the 
64 King — I baye got the Queen/' — 

* Thefe are real extra&s from a paper figned 
Puthod, Adjutant-General, and publifhed as 
mentioned in the text. Such abfurd affe&ation- 
and pedantry are hardly credible. Who but a< 
French Republican could be capable of them? 

•* As 
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44 As I feet myfelf offended at thefe 
41 denominations, I exprefs my difguft 
44 at it. The good people of FRANCEbe- 
44 ing refolvedtohaveKmgsandQueens 
44 no longer in their Government, why 
* 4 fliould they fufFer them in their 
44 Games ? Let us be Republicans 
44 even in our fports. After we have 
" manifefled the greatefl: rage and 
44 hatred againft the King and Queen, 
44 while we are labouring by all pofli- 
" ble means to prejudice the Public 
44 Mind and their Judges againft them, 
44 at this critical moment when their 
44 fair Trials are depending,, with what 
44 confiftency can we at the fame time 
44 fit down to a game where we fhew 
44 fuch fondnefs for Kings and Queens, 
44 aay where we pique ourfelves upon 

44 the 
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" the advantages we gain by Royal 
" Artifice and Royal Defpotifm?— 
44 There fhould be fome Reform, fome 
" fubftitutiom . 

(Signed) '« Pt;?tfOi>, 

u Adjutant-Gtturair 

To fhew that the vigilant delicacy 
of this eminent Republican was not ia 
vain; there being a Royal Owl, a 
Royal Eagle, and a Royal Tyger, in* 
the Menagerie at Chantilly, I myfelf 
moved in full Convention, and it was 
unanimoufly voted, that they fhould 
be immediately equalized; and they 
are now called Citizen Owl, Citizen 
Eagle, and Citizen Tyger, and we 
hear from the Keepers that they feenv 
to be very well reconciled to it.— 
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This alio was a confiderable Reforma- 
tion* 

Wtth refpe<3: to Cards, we muft 
acknowledge, that Kings and Queens, 
though not to be tolerated upon 
Thrones, are in a hand at Whift very 
ferviecable, and that whether they may 
be called Kings, and Queens, or {imply 
Citizens and their Wives, it is beft to 
have them. I know no better way of 
doing it than that which I have already 
mentioned. I learned the fecret from- 
an ingenious Citizen Juggler, called 
Breslaw. 

By fuch dexterity I not only con- 
trived to win enough to defray the 
charges of my paflage, but to pay all 

coy 
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my expences during my fhort con- 
tinuance at Boston, where, after a 
rough and fometimes a dangerous voy- 
age of near feven weeks, we feu ad our- 
feives fafely landed.. 

At my entrance into the town, I 
expe&ed to meet with fome immediate 
indications of that happy fpecies of 
Government which the Akteriqans 
had lately adopted ; to fee fome houfes- 
on fire, others given up to pillage ;. 
Politicians in every CofFee-houfe find- 
ing fault with the Magiftrate?, and 
new-modelling the Conftitution — in 
fliort, to fee the free fpirit of liquor and 
licentioufnefs a&ilig their vagaries- 
every-where. The afpedt of things 
was very different. An air of ftillnefs 

and 
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and quiet, almoft to melancholy, (truck 
a darap into my fpirits ; few people in 
the ftreets, and thefe either carrying 
burdens, or walking foberly about 
their bufinefs; nohoufeson fire, and 
hardly a word of politics or Reforma- 
tion mentioned. Our profe Poet 
Fenelon's defcription of ancient 
Tyre njay be applied to Boston ; 

44 O n e could not meet there, as in 
4€ other Cities, inquifitive and idle 
" people, who ft rolled about to public 
" places, afking after news, or gaping 
44 at ftrangers who happened toarriye in 
4i the harbour. The men were employ* 
44 ed either in unloading their veflels, 
41 in tranfporting their merchandize, 
** or in making bargains ; in; arranging 

44 their 
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" their warehoufes, or in taking an 
44 exadt account of the debts due to 
" them by foreign merchants. The 
< 4 women were not lefs induftrious in 
** occupations fuitablc to their fex and 
•" ingenuity." 

What was to be done ? To think 
of informing this place by myfelf was 
a vain imagination. It occurred to me 
that in a town containing fourteen or 
fifteen thoufand people, notwithftand- 
ing appearances to the contrary, there 
muft be fome latent fparks of difcon- 
tcnt, and that the difciples of Tom 
Paine would be well inclined to lend 
their breath with mine to blow them 
up to the glorious flame of outrage and 
commotion. 

I WAS 



I was not miftakep* It was not 
•■difficult to find what I wanted, I foon 
made acquaintance with half a dozen 
Paineites, whofe vipegarafpe&swere 
immediately diilinguiihable. Being 
poor, fpeculative, and idle, I found 
them of courfe full of difcontent, and 
abounding with theories of Reforma- 
tion. Their fyftera indeed generally 
went no further than to the unfettling 
whatever was eftablifhed, which they 
illuftrated by defcribing certain ma* 
chines, where if you pull out the prin-* 
cipal pins the whole work .falls at once 
to pieces* They proved very inge-p 
tuoufly that men could never he judges 
of their own happinefs ; that fuch as 
were fatisfied with what was called the 
liberty allowed by the neceflary regul- 
ations 
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ktions of civilized fociety , werea&ually 
ki a ftate of flavery ; and that thofc 
who did not rife upon their rulers 
could never be confidcred as philofb- 
phers^ ordeferve the thanks of remote 
posterity, which was a much more 
rational objeft than fecuring the wel- 
fare of the exifting generation. 

These were men exaftly fuited to 
my purpofes. We went into Coffee- 
houfes, and began by endeavouring to 
depreciate the merits of General Wash- 
ington. We complained that, under 
a Government called Republican, he 
was inverted with more power and 
authority than the Laws of England 
allowed to the King of Great-Bri- 
tain* What could be more tame and 

despicable 
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defpicable than the regularity and deco- 
rum of public worfliip, when men 
who did not frequent churches or 
meeting- houfes, and who fcoffed at 
religion, fo far from being refpe&ed 
for it, were held rather in lefs efteetn 
than thofe who faid their prayers, and 
complied with the infipid forms of 
eftabliflied orthodoxy? At the end of 
•difcourfes of this nature we looked 
round at the bveftanders, and were not 
a little difappointed . to perceive that 
they either regarded us with contempt, 
or walked off from the place without 
condefcending to enter into any argu- 
ment with us* 

After about a week pafled in this 

manner, my door was one mc ruing 

vol. i. l opened 
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opened by. a plain formal-looking man 
drefled in brown, who, with very little 
ceremony, informed me, he was come, 
by command of the Aflembly, to order 
me to leave Boston immediately ; 
that a (hip was to fail from thence for 
Port jl 'Orient next day ; that money 
would be furnifhed for my expences to 
any part of France on my landing; 
and that had it not been for their refpeft 
for my country, to which they thought 
themfelves obliged on a late occalion, 
my intemperance of tongue would have 
been rewarded by imprifonment or the 
pillory. € * In this manner,'* he added, 
" were we obliged to difmifs that 
" mifchievous coxcomb Pa i ne, who fe 
" jargon, it feemeth, friend ! thou haft 
" adopted/' 

I ANSWERED 
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I answered with fpirit, " that I 
** would take their moqey, though I 
u defpifed it ; and that they deferved to 
" be left in their ignorance, for not 
ic Jcnowiog hjpw to treat their benefao 
« tors/' 



" Fkom fuch benefa&ors as thee," 
replied he, c< good Lord deliver us! 
*' But come thou no more into Ame- 
M jlica, or worfc will betide thee! 1 * 

So faying, he adjufted his beaver, 
and, with the ftiffaefs of a brown poft 
fet in motion, (hiked out of the cham- 
ber. To jfhew my indifference, I 
clapped the door two or three times 
loudly after him, and hummed a tunc 
called " Yankee Doodle" 

L 2 1$ 
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In lefs than half ah hour I was 

m 

conduced to a boat, between two con- 
{tables, and fafely depolited on board 
7 be Friendly Reception. My paffage 
from Boston was fo like niy naviga- 
tion to it, that a minute detail of parti- 
culars could not entertain my readers. 
For more than a month I had little 
amufement except whatl could find in 
cheating at cards, and heartily curfing 
all the Americans' by Stripes, by 
Provinces, and Individuals, from Ge- 
neral Washington downwards, not 
forgetting my Automaton in brown 
who denounced to me my expulfion 
from America. 



CHAR 



JAMES BAPT18TE COUTEAU. 221 

CHAP, XI1L 

rob£spie&re gives me an account 
of the duke of orleans and of 

other Friends. visit tom 

paine. — his 'employment, 

good effects of his pamphlets. 
—visit london as an humble * 

* friend to the marquis of 
fauxjeu.— character of the 

'- MARdUlS. ENGAGED AT THE 

' TEMPLE OF HEALTH WITH DOCTOR 

GRAHAM. DIVIDE WITH MY 

MASTER THE CONTENTS OF HIS 
STRONG-BOX,'— —RETURN TO 

r 

FRANCE* 

| SPENT not an hour at Port 
"* L'Orient more than was neceflary to 
receive the money promifed me for my 

L 3 travelling 
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travelling expences, and to hire a good 
chaife to convey me to Paris. While 
the Bostonian was counting out the 
cafh, I was employed iu whittling 
" Yankee Doodle," and in curfing 
Christopher Columbus for having 
difcovered America. The Puritan 
looked at me with difdain, but only 

anfwered that I was a foul-mouthed 

> 

iuffian, beneath the notice of any thing 
in a human fhape except the hangman. 

On my arrival at Paris I learned 
from Robespierre, who was juft 
rtleafed frcm prifon, where he had left 
Marat in confinement for three 
months lorper, that the firft Prince of 
the Blood had been for fome tirtfe in 
London. 

" He 
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•• He is gone there," fays he, 
4 with one of thofe fine projects 
4 which get into his head likeinfe&ed 
€ people into a peft-houfe, becaufe 
4 they will be no where elfe admit- 
4 ted ; atid what think vou is it ? No 
1 lefs than to perfuade the Minifters 
4 of England to begin another war 

* with France, promifing to deliver. 
c into their hands Breft and Brittaoy,. 
c provided they will engage to affift 
4 him in depofing our King Louis f . 

* axid raifing his Moft Serene High- 
4 «ef5 to the throne inftead of him. 

* Now pray obferve, with proper re- 
c fpeft, the abundance of abfurdities 
4 with which this fchemeis pregnant* 
4 Firft, our patron is neither affured 
c of the difaffe&ion of the people of 

l 4 " Brittany, 
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44 Brittany, nor of the difloyalty of the 
44 Governors of that Province? and the 
44 whole Marine hold him in contempt 
44 for his cowardice, of which too* 
44 many of them have been witnefles. 
41 After having behaved ill at fea, he 
41 refolved to wafh out the memory of 
44 his difgrace on one element, by 
44 (hewing he could be more frightened 
44 upon another j but you know the 
44 epigrams, and his poltroonery is a 
trite topic. _His Balloon expedition 

* 

onty fervtedto fix the feat to his for-" 
44 mer charafterl A fearful man may 
44 have a hundred good; qualities, but 
c4 he ought not to attempt to be a 
44 hero. So much for his' ground' in 
44 Franck ! As u> England, the 
u people there were tired of the laft 



4*4 



" was 
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" war long before its conclusion, and 
" are but juft beginning to refpire 
" from it: befides,.to fpeak fincerely, 
" I believe that nation is flill fo itifeft- 
" ed with the old vulgar exploded no- 
" tions of gbotd faiths honour, and 
" loyalty, that I am perfuaded, not- 
" wkhftanding the provocation we 
" have given them to retaliate, they 
" would foolifhly fcorn to avail tfyem- 
f c felves q£ any advantage over our 
country by what tney would weakly 
call, bafensfs aiyl treachery. 









rt ,As jtQrypu, my dear and mo ft 
. ": refpe&abl^ friend J the Duke having 
..{•' left 30 proyifion for you, and to beg 
" of work being beneath a,Gentleman, 
, ^ yqi^ ip.u£ .of courfc, f you # know, 
^ j[ » • / l 5 " either 
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".either rob or ftarve. '" Should yo\i be 
u dete&ed in the former, we have now 
4C no Orleans prefent to lave you 
" from the wheel or the gibbet; but 
44 while I am your conductor-— 
44 Teucro duct, et aufpice Teucro" — 
44 fear nothing. 

* 4 A particular friend of mine, 
4< the Marqjjis of Fauxjeu, fets out 
f4 immediately for London, and wants 
%t a companion and valet-de-chambre 
4 * to attend him. I will recommend 
44 you. The Marquis has as good a 
44 right to his rank as half the titles in 
44 Paris ; that is to fay f though he has 
44 no eftafe, he has letters 6f nobility 
*' written by himfelf, and he makes as 
44 creditable an appearance by the foms 

44 hc 
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44 he wins by cards and loaded dice, as 
44 any landlord in France by the reve- 
44 mie of his mills* his corn, or his 
44 Vineyards. Three years ago the 
44 Marquis was a Paftry-cook at 
ic Amiens, and but yefterday he dined 
44 upon another . Cook's pates at 
44 Comte d'Artois* table. The 
44 Marquis finds the Police here are 
44 beginning to grow a little peery 
44 about him, and as there is nothing 
44 he diflikes more than anfwering 
44 impertinent queftbns, he is deter- 
" mined to fet off tomorrow for 
44 another kingdom, where there is lefs 
* r curiofity and more motley. As he 
" knows I am acquainted with his 
" hiftory, he can refi*fe me nothing, 
•Vfo make ready for your jo\j«*ey»*~ 
s.i l6 •'» He 
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" He will play his own cards Tn> 
" London, and we need not wifh him 
u good fortune, for he always carries 
*' that Goddefs about with him in his 
" podcet, I am certain you will be 
,u very happy together, and when you 
** have leifure I (hall be glad to hear 
11 that you are lb.'* 

I thanked the Nephew of 
Damien, and then made fome enqui- 

* 

ries about our friends, particularly 
about the Members of our Subterra^ 
n'eou's Society,. 

" Alas!" anfwered he, "of moffc 
4 * of them I can only fay as Tully did 
"of the Catilinarian^ " they 
" lived ; f ' their God, the Devil, played 

■ ■ "falfe 
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* 4 falfe with them;, their noble bones 
4C are ftill preferved in iron, but yon 
u muftafk the kites and ravens what is 
" become of the reft of their carcafes/* 



" Brave Souls !" cried I ; 4C they 
" died no doubt as men fhould do ; 
** no whining, no repentance*." 



" No," fays Mentor, " quotes ab 

* inceptOy all drunk, curfing the priefts 

* who attended them, jetting with the 
4 crucifix, and denying the fatts for 
' which they fuffered. , I faw the 
'execution of moft of thcm r and 

* fhould have been prefen tat them aH ; 
4 but unluckily I was- obliged jutt at 

u the time to attend my awn trial for 

** twoorthreqforgefiep,andlhouldhave 

* " " fhared 
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44 fhared their fete, had not the interefl: 
44 of the good Dvke faved me/' 
« 

44 Fortunate enough ! w fays If 
44 and is Paine hanged too ?" 

44 Not yet," replied Mentor ; 

but though as yet he has only 

brought his friends to the gallows,. 

he is I think fcribbling his own way 
4i to it With great certainty. Wfoefc- 
" ever he dies, he wiH be found* net, 
44 like his hero CAtixine, mArr tof- 
>* tium but inter omievrum cadaver a f 
44 for his spek is likely to be as fatal to 
* has parti2an$, as the fword of that 
44 gallant Roman was to his enemies* 
'* But fatewel ! I hare bufineft.*-- 
44 Should yoa get to fpeak with the 

44 Dvke 



44 
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*' Duke m London, try tohaften him 
* c over, for you may affure him from 
'* toe that things here are drawing to 
" a-crifis/' 



Being refolved to pay a vifit to Tom 
Paine before I waited upon the Mar- 
qjjis, I detained Mentor for a mo- 
rhent to get a dire&ion to the former's 
garret, and then we parted. 

I found To!M f s habitation in 6ne 6f 
the dirtieft Quays of Paris. The fitu? 
^tiort might have pleafed Horace, that 
great Lyric Poet, for there was no- 
thing to prevent his ttriking his fub- 
lime head againft the ftars but a decayed 
toof of lath and plaifter. This great 
Theorift t^s : filti% ferofs^legged on 
- ' a deal* 
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a deal-board, and when I entered was 
.working intently at a pair of blue 
*eanvafs jmupe. His board was ftrewed 
over with thread, tape, whalebone, 
fciffars, parchment meafures, a bit of 
ehalk, a bit of beeswax, and a thimble. 
.Among thefe implements of his occu- 
pation I faw a pen and ink y and an 
English Spelling-book, and leveral 
pieces of coarfc illrcoloured . paper, 
fcrawled over with different titles ; fuch 
as, " Comsnoa Senfe," "Rights of 
Man," " Letter to Doc t on Priest- 
ley, 5 ' " ToLord S -," and many 

others, written fo indiftin&ly that I 
could po,t readthem- 

He received me father kindly^ in- 
vited me to fil by him on the Jxaard, 

and 
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and (hook me by the hand as a brother-* 
member of the Club of Demigods^ 
As I could fpeak Englifh, and he 
{hewed no unwillingnefs to talk of his 
own affairs, we converfed for above half 
an hour very freely. 



It gave me fome fmall degree of 

concern to hear that his fituation was 

> 

upon the whole very uncomfortable 
The Duke of Orleans, he told me» 
allowed him a fmall penfion, but it was 
fo Hr paid as to be hardly worth his 
acceptance : his writings, he faid, 
brought him in but little; fur what 
with paying a kind of a fcholar to take 
care of the fpeliing and grammar, and 
another for tranflating them into the 
French language, a fmatf pittance 

indeed 



> ♦ 
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" human upon his appetites, then f I 
" fay, let not Toto Paine be forgot- 
" ten/' 

Here he ended, and we rofe from 
the board together. I flipped into his 
hand a piece of fix livres. Obfefving 
he .had. no (hirt, I promifed that even* 
i»g to -fend him a couple, stflu ring him 
ti could do it without $ny inconve- 
nience, as I always fbtvthe future in- 
tended to wear my MafterX H* 
thanked me,, fot down; again to his, 
needle, audi repaired tothe lodgiugs 
of my new mafler- 

, There could hardly be imagined a 
greater contrail than between the 
English Phildfopher's garret and the 

apartment 
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apartment of the French Marquis. 
All was mifery in the former, and in 
the latter all was magnificence. 



When I was ufliered in to his Lord- 

fhip, I found him under the hands of 

his Hair-drefler, ftudying a little trea- 

tife upon the calculation of chances* 

He ftarted a little at feeing me (an 

impreffion which the firfl: fight of my 

figure often occafions), but foon re- 

colle&ed himfelf ; and upon hearing 

my name, " Aye, aye," fays he, 

" you are the young man for whom 

" Monsieur de Robespierre inte- 

iC refts himfelf; that is fufficient. But 

4i come, take the comb from Picard, 

" and let us fee a little of your per- 

' c formanee. ,, 

I DID 
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I did- as he ordered me, and ufe4 
Pic ard's inftrumeat fo much lefs like 
a comb than a harrow, that the Mar- 
quis, bending and groaning beneath 
it, was foon obliged to cry out for 
mercy, and Pjcard finifhed the ope* 
ration. 

» 

As I looked a little difconcejrted, he 
told me it was no great matter; I was 
to confider my felf rather as his com- 
panion than his fervant ; though I could 
not drefs hair, I ynderftood Engltfh, 
which to him was of more confe- 
quence ; and many a man could make 
a cake who could not make a pafty. 

Upon better acquaintance with the 
Marquis, I found all his convErfa- 

tiou 
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tion tin&ured with his two vocation s, 
the Pattry-cook and the Gamefter.-^ 
When he waa in danger of being 
detected by cheating at play too open- 
ly, he ufcd to fay, ** That he had like 
* 4 to have overheated the oven;" or, 
*' Make the craft brown, but don't 
*' burn it." When I flattered him (as I 
often did) too grofsly, the reproof was, 
" Too much fugar in a tart is as bad a$ 
" too much acid." All his vexations 
were typified by ill luck at play — fuch 
as, 4< Lurch him at four" — " He had 
" rather lofe a louis d'or to a livre"— 
" May I be found out at a renounce 
" with thegamein my hand," and fuch 
like; fo that an obferver might loon 
difcover the Man of Fafliion and the 
Marquis were but affumed chara&ers, 

and 
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and the Cook and the Gamefter were 
the real. Upon the whole, however* 
he was good-tempered ; had much the 
appearance of a Gentleman j and, like 
the Comte de Grammont, except 
that he always cheated at cards s and 
dicei was a Man of ftri& H0nqui^ 

As his trunks were already all faf- 
tened to the chaife with his heavy 
baggage, the keys of which he deli- 
vered to me at night, we had nothing 
to do but to throw ourfelves into the 
vehicle next morning. We fet off 
from Paris with two fervants mounted, 
and four horfes to our carriage ; and, 
lolling at our eafe> befpattered many a 
Croix de St. Louis, whofe whole yearly 
income would not have been fufficient 

to 
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to defray the ex peaces of the Mar- 
a is to Calais. 



He ftepped into the chaife with a 
fmall box under his arm, which he 
faid contained his fortune ; " and 
" that Pye, fmall as it looked, was 
44 better worth opening than all the 

* reft put together.'* This fhort 

chara&eriftic encomium immediately 
excited an appetite in me to tafte the 
contents of it; and the poor Marquis 
found to his coft, not very long after* 
wards, that I knew how to relifli a 
good thing as well as himfelf, though 
I was not like him bred a Paftry-cook. 

After we got to Calais, four hours 

and a half carried us from our own 

vol. I. m country 
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country into a better. It is ftrange 
that the feparation of a few leagues of 
fait water fhould make fuch a dif- 
ference between two nations. It is 
not fuch a difference as you are made 
fenfible of by comparing and clofe 
examination, but it is fuch as ftrikes 
you immediately, and which you can't 
avoid perceiving* 

The language of the two people is 
not more unlike than their features* 
complexions, manners, drefs, and diet. 
Their carriages, their cattle, their 
habitations— nay, their very fields are 
different. Many things are flimfy in 
France, moil things are folid in 
England. Vanity predominates in 
the former, and in the latter pride, 

A French- 
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A Frenchman difplays his confe- 
rence, an Englishman conceals it. 
The human face, which in general is 
brown with us, feems to have been 
waflied fair in Albion, Our Ladies 
have taught thole of England how 
to converfe, and in return may learn 
from them in many points female 
delicacy and decorum. Without half 
the vivacity of French Women, the 
English have a deeper fenfibility, and 
more purity in their thoughts and man- 
ners. Our cattle are fmall, lean, and 
feeble — theirs are large, fat, and vigo- 
rous. French vehicles are ill con- 
ftru&ed, heavy, and rumbling— thofe 
of England are compact, light, 
ftrong, and excellently finifhed, Im- 
polition is pretty common in both 

m 2 countries ; 
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countries; but an Englishman pock- 
ets your money as if you was paying 
his demand, a Frenchman as if you 
was conferring an obligation. They 
may beat us, or we may beat them, but 
the two nations will never affimilate. 



As a ready-furniihed hbufe, at the 
Court end of the town, was fecured for 
the felf-ennobled Paft ry-cook before his 
arrival, we had little more to do than 
to take pofieflion of it. The Ma RQtrf s 
was foon vifited by feveral of the fra- 
ternity, who brought with them fbme 
young English Noblemen* and 
Gentlemen of rank and fafhion, their 
pockets well lined with cafh, and their 
breafts entirely free from fufpicion. 
His eyes gliflened at the light of them. 

I confidered 
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I con fidered them as fowl ready for 
the market, and my Mafter with his 
aflbciates a* the foreftallers* 



MosnrGamefter$,efpeciallyFRENCH- 
men, are Beaus. The Marquis was 
one of the beft drefled men in London, 
and f was as well drefled as my Mafter. 
With refpeft to cloaths, I was alter et 
idem ; for whatever he took off on one 
day, I wore on the next. If you wifh- 
ed to know how the Marquis was 
drefled on Monday, it was only to look 
at me on Tuefday ; and it muft be 
acknowledged, I made a very refpe&a^ 
ble appearance. I took care that my 
Mafter, the only perfon probably who 
would not have approved of my toilette, 

M 3 (hould 
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fhould not fee it, fb I avoided his un^ 
feafonable criticifrxis. 

After the defcription I have given 
of my countenance, and of the ftern 
ferocity of my temper,, the World, no 
doubt, will be furprifed to hear of my 
being inlifted in the fervice of the 
Ladies, and of my having made no 
fmall figure in the annals of Intrigue. 
I fpeak not of the erratic Venus of 
St. Giles, the delight and Icourge of the 
diftridt ; nor of thofe night-wander- 
ing Nymphs, thofe yielding Dryads of 
the Park, who fhun the faithlefs light 
of lamps, and hide their charms under 
friendly fhades and in myfterious 
bowers— with fuch I fhould have had 

fevy 
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few rivals; fuch, adventures fhall not 
debafe my records ; but without 
more preface I wilt acquaint my 
reader with the circumftances which 
led me to unexpe&ed honours in the 
field of gallantry. 

Ihappen-ed to be in London exa&ly 
at the time the celebrated Doctor 
Graham opened his Temple op 
Health in Pall-mall* This incom- 
prehenfibleMountebankacquiredavery' 
refpe&able livelihood by giving edify - 
ingLe&uresandadmirableExperiments 
in the myflical fcience of population. 
The Le&ures of this worthy Profeflbr 
were well attended, but the Experi- 
ments much better. Ill-treated or 
negle&ed Wives went in crowds to 

M 4 the 
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the Doctor, to get a remedy againft 
fpleen and vapours* Sometimes it 
was a Lady of Quality, who had not 
yet the happinefs to bring her Right 
Honourable Bodkin of a Hufband an 
heir to his eftate and titles* Some- 
times it was the gentle timorous 
Houfekeeper of a brutal Citizen. As 
the felicity of her fenfual Good-mar* 
confifted either in gormandizing turtle* 
or in guzzling porter with a Club of 
Cuckolds like himfelf, and as, to clofe 
the dpmefUc fcene, he only fnoredaway 
the night by her fair fide, his tender 
Helpmate was compelled by neceflity 
to feek for fuch confolation as the 
Tbmple op Health could furnifh. 
Befides thefe already mentioned, came 
in a £hoal of unblufhingMESSAUNAS, 

under 
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under no fuch fair pretence or colour 
as the titled Dame, or the yielding 
Shopkeeper from Threadnecdk-ftreet* 

One morning I happened to caft my 
eye over the Doctor's Profpe£tus* 
and having already experienced fome 
mortifications in my progrefs as a pick- 
pocket, while my abilities to add ta 
the, number of bi&Majefty*s fubje<Ste 
remained untried, I refolved to offer 
my fervices at the Temple. 

Being well drefled, and affuring 
myfelf that the Herculean vigour oif 
my mufcles would get the better of 
the firtgular hideoufnefs of my counte- 
nance, I ftrolled with a difengaged 

ai? 
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air to the edifice eredted to rationalised^ 
incontinence* 

Though I am perfuaded the Doc- 
tor's learning did not go beyond 
Propria qua Maribus, he had deco~ 
rated his door with a Greek motto. 
While I was looking at this, and 
endeavouring to expound it, the porter 
perceived me, and opening the door, 
" That is Greek, my good friend, ,r ' 
fays he, "you are knocking your head 
4; againft there: I believe you will 
" find it too hard for you/' I was of 
the fame opinion— fo ft epping forward; 
I told him at once my bufinefs.— r 
Inftead of anfwering me, the varies 
laughed in my face, and was going to 

{hut 
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(hut the door upon me ; but I prevented 
it by feizing him ftoutly by the collar, 
and tumbling him down upon the 
pavement. 

The noife of this fcuffle brought 
the Doctor down fuddenly ; who, 
hearing my explanation, admired my 
ftrength, approved of my intentions, 
and engaged me in his fervice. " To 
"be fure," fays he, "your counte- 
" nance is not very attractive ; but 
" there is an air of Sons and Daughters 
" in your appearance, which, with a 
" little good management, may ferve 
* f to procure you a decent livelihood.** 

It was agreed between us that I 
fliould return ta the Temple aboui 

twilight, 
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kwilight, at which time be informed' 
me the myfteries began to be cele- 
brated* Before I left him, I was not 
a little furprifed when* opening the 
door of a clofet, he (hewed me a num^ 
ber of beautiful mafques for males and 
females. The fubftance on which 
they were painted was of a tenuity 
lighter than the fineft gauze, with 
apertures for the eyes, mouth, ancl 
noftrils. He fhewed me how to 
fatten one of them on, and when I 
looked in the glafs, I became almoft 
enamoured of myfelf* like another 
Narcissus* 

*' By this device,** fays he, " be- 
u fides the advantage of concealment 
¥ toperfons of very nice fentiment 

" and 
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+* and delicacy, who frequent this 
■" place to make Experiments, you lee 
*' we aflift Nature. We conceal where 
•" ihe has played the ftepmother, and 
" all is difplayed to the beft advantage 
" where flie has been bountiful/* 

In this place I can* t avoid expreffing 
a wifli that many Ladies whom I 
have feen, both in France and in 
England, would adopt the Doctors 
.method of affifting Nature, inftead of 
plaiftering themfelves as they now dp 
with white lead and cinnabar. Be- 
fides that the mafque is no way preju- 
dicial to health, it is put on or taken 
off in a moment ; it has no offenfive 
odour; and it is no more an impofition 
&han the other artificial cruft which i^ 

fo 
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fb much in fafhion. That Homelinefs 
ihould ufe fuch artifice is not extraor- 
dinary ; but that Beauty, as we often 
fee, fhould have recourfe to it, is indeed 
unaccountable. 



With the Doctor's mafque and 
my own mufcles, perhaps it is not 
neceflary to afl'ure the Public that I 
affifted at an infinite number of Experi- 
ments. Two Gentlemen from the town 
of Athlone in Ireland excepted, 
I may venture to fay, without vanity, 
that I was the favourite of theTEMPLE. 
How many families at both ends of 
the town may have been obliged to 
me for thofe pretty little prattling 
cherubs always fb endearing to their 
fuppbfed fathers, I can't pretend exa&ly 

to 
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*o determine; the number certainly 
muft be considerable, 

* 

At length, however, I began to 
grow difgufted with variety, and at- 
tached myfelf principally to one vo- 
tary^ who brought me devotion and 
money in abundance. One would 
have imagined that this kind Matron 
had taken upon herfelf alone the po- 
pulation of a whole parHk, & infatia- 
ble was her appetite for Experiments. 
All the money {he could wheedle or 
fteal from her Cuckold came into my 
hands conftantly. But great as were 
our refoUrces, our expences were ftill 
greater* 

At 



1? 
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At laft it became necefTary for me 
to look into the contents of the fa- 
vourite little Pafty of the unfufpe&ing 
Marquis. I was pleafed to find in it 
what fufficiently juftified the Owner's 
.partiality. I made a divifion with him. 
To myfelf I appropriated, what might 
he called the moft favoury part f about 
four hundred guineas in rouleaus ; 
all the notes, to a very considerable 
amount, upon different Bankers in 
London ; two pair of loaded dice ; and 
all the rings with real diamonds, with 
all the other jewels. I did not even 
touch feveral packs of cards properly 
made up for his purpofe, further than 
juft to look if there was any thing va- 
luable under them 5 I left him all-th* 

rings 
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rings anc^ jewels with falfe ftones, 
many in number and fome very pretty, 
and eight pair of loaded dice — fo 'that 
I did Hot deprive him of the means to 
recruit his fortune at lead: as honoura- 
bly as he had acquired it* 

Bidding then: an eternal adieu to 
both my Matters, the Paftry-cook and 
the Mountebank; to Pall-mall, the 
Temple, and the Matrons— and 
flaying only to change my notes with 
the different Bankers, I popped myfelf 
into a poft-chaife r and found myfelf 
next day reftored to my dear nativr 
country- 
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